
The trala j tike • Aim through her bead. Helen 


The brldgetender. at the door, con¬ 
fronted her The dripping girl. spat- 
ed on her quivering horae. told the as¬ 
tonished man in u few hurried words 
what had happened, and aa he hur¬ 
ried into the tower agape to lower 
the draw Helen urged Rocket at a 
run down the track It acemed aa If 
her ears bubbled and rang with the 
rumble of the two approaching train*, 
but her brain had ceased to take 
note of anything beyond her one stub¬ 
born resolve to reach the passing- 
track switch—she could see it plainly 
ahead. The brldgetender was hastily 
lowering the knife for the freight. De¬ 
termined. while In the river, to leave 
tho bridge open and wreck the freight, 
Helen believed she could avoid even 
that, and bad given the tender bis 
orders accordingly. The tug. which 
had been whistling wildly, low heeled 
violently toward the wharf, where the 
captain, a game sport,, hod resolved 
to make fast and see the excitement 
out. With the boat crew ashoro and 
dashing ncross the wharf to watch 
Helen, she crouched like a Jockey 
over Racket ns he crushed and scat¬ 
tered tho cinders under bln flying feet, 
and In what seemed another moment 

no font had nhe flown -checking 
the borne cruelly, nhe threw her lines 
and slid from his hack beside the 
passing-track switch. 

Running to it, she grasped the lever 
only to find tho nwit< h looked She 
had feared, almost expected, an much 
—but now. bow to open It! She 
looked ahead A shrill engine whistle 
startled her. and her cup Ailed—tho 
passenger train, bearing down the 
long tangent nt full speed, was whis¬ 
tling for her home crossing, hardly two 
mltea distant. 

She could see smoke streaming from 
the mack of the engine. Iiehlnd, she 
had no need to look, the rumble of 
tho hend-end of tho runaway wan 
thundering on tho bridge. Desperation 
cleared her head. Slio caught up a 
heavy atone from tho right of way 
and pounded fiercely at the nwllch 
lock. She struck at the stout how 
and hammered In a fury at the resist¬ 
ing cover. 

No mechanlnm could stand such an 
assault for long. The ground under 
her feet wnn vibrating with the fear¬ 
ful pound of tho great freight engine 
an It dashed with Its heavy drag over 
the clonc-by rail Joints. She knew tho 
reeling muchine must be almost on 
her and the thought spurred her to 
unnatural strength. The staple gave 
way. The excited girl Jerked tho twist¬ 
ed how clear and threw the switch, 
half fainting beside It as the monster 
engine struck mndly at the switch 
points Then, with a shock that tore 
tho heavy roadbed and the roar al¬ 
most of an earthquake, engine, tender 
and train lurched henvlly Into the sid¬ 
ing. Car after car jumped and pound¬ 
ed at the stubborn rails. On and on 
they came, shaking tho solid earth 
under Helen ns she panted and gasped. 
Rut the thundering, jumping wheels 
continued to catch the switch In sufe- 
ty and the points hold. The long train 
made the siding to the very end and 
Helen, almost stunned saw. In some¬ 
thing like a vision, the passenger 
train, Its brakes throwing ntreams of 
Are from the grinding wheels, race 
past her down the main track toward 
the bridge The sight meant little to 
her now—her senses wero too numbed 
to realize what It meant—that the pas¬ 
senger train at last was quite safe. 

The runnwnv freight was less for¬ 
tunate. At the farther end of the 
passing track three box oars mood pa¬ 
tiently waiting for orders. They had 
boon standing there unmolested for 
days; they had tarried one moment 
too long. The runaway engine with 
Its still obstinate fireman, at times on 
the running board and nt times In the 
cab. was heading viciously for them. 
Rut the flremnn saw the game was 
clearly up. He chose his moment and 
jumped. landing violently In the cin¬ 
der hallast. Bruls-'d nnd cut. he lny 
breathless, nlmost Insensible. He 
beard confusedly tho terrific crash 
Into the Idle box cars. Tho huge en¬ 
gine scattered them In dust and 
kindling high in tho air. lie tried to 
roll fnrther from the threatening 
wreck—for the hend-end of the train 
had ln«cn derailed by the Impact and 
tho Jamming string of cars was zig¬ 
zagging wildly across the right of 
way. Tho first realization that came 
to the stunned hoy was of someone 
struggling to help him get away from 
the wreck—some puny strength ex¬ 
erted to drag his heavy body to great¬ 
er safety. With a breath, the first 
he had been able to draw, bo opened 
his eyes A young woman was bend¬ 
ing over him. 

He was n forbidding slifTit. Blood, 
dust and gravel hung In half a dozen 
cuts on his forehead hardly a feature 
of his fn'-e. except his eye*, had es¬ 
caped the smash of the cinders. Some¬ 
one with a very little nnd very wet 
handkerchief wiped his eyes nnd be 
could see more clearly when he opened 
them again. He could see the face 
bent over him anil two eyes fixed 
anxiously on his—a girl's face, strange 
and yet—what could It he of recollec¬ 
tion that struggled through bin whirl¬ 
ing senses? 

Nor had Helen, as she knelt and 
worked over the Injured man. dreamed 
of seeing any fare she had over 
looked Into before. Even had It been 
uninjured she would hardly have re¬ 
called It under ordinary conditions 
Rut two people, a young man, now, 
and a young woman, were meeting 
under extraordinary circumstances 
and their eyes were very close to- 
gel her. The man caught at her band 
as it passed his forehead, stopped it, 
and looked keenly Into Helen's eyes. 
With that look, a vision swept across 
their memories. 

"I surely know you.” he said, not 

taking bia eyes from hers. Unequal 


to releasing her gn-e, she stared at 
him without speaking "I m sure I 
know you.” he exclaimed, perplexed 

Ho rosu of a sudden to bis feet—so 
easily It surprised bar 'll ws* tbe 
beach," be weot on. slowly 'You 
were hurt—the miniature railroad!" 

She regarded him a moment In si¬ 
lence. Then she spoke “Is it possi¬ 
ble?" she murmured "You are—?' 

'Tbi tbe little boy," be smiled 
grimly "Till now. f've never seen tbe 
little girl since 

A sense ot confusion assslled her; 
she wanted to escape bis look You 
are hurt.” she said dismissing with 
an effort all consciousness of their 
strange meeting. 

lie hesitated, then be saw, and be 
thought he understood. 'No,*' be said 
brusquely, almost rudely, 'only a few 
scratches.' 

A cry of rt ognillou end amaze¬ 
ment cut off their words The passen¬ 
ger train bad backed down on tbe 
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CHAPTER I 


"Where did that dog go?", quivered 
Helen, not answering. 

"Oee! I didn't see You pretty n -ar 
got killed. That dog wasn't any good,” 
declared tho boy scornfully. "Some 
day—" he stopped the blood on her 
knee once mure with his handker¬ 
chief. and then added firmly; ”1 am 
going to drive a big engine sometime 
myuelf. like my father.” 

A frantic governess, followed by nn 
open-mouthed chauffeur, cume running 
st that moment toward them. 

Tbe child parted reluctantly from 
her new-found friend. "Are you go¬ 
ing to be a really-truly engineer and 
smokyed up?” she asked. 

George faced her unabashed. "You 
better believe I am.” 

"I don't care." declared Helen, 
gulping solemnly while the governess 
tried to hurry her away, “I won't ever 
forget you—no matter what you are." 


In the mldmornlng quiet, the bath¬ 
ing beach and the ocean reflected only 
the brightness ot tbe Inviting sun. 

. But a little way back from the glisten- 
J tng sand and converging through a 
small park toward a suburban station 
the streets of the seaside resort were 
alive with men and women, hurrying 
to tbe city for the grind of the day. 
Motor cars. too. gilded nolselesaly 
along tbe boulevards, drew up In turn 
before the station and discharged their 
passengers. From one of these a mid¬ 
dle-aged. military-looking man. Gen¬ 
eral Holmes, an ex-army officer and a 
railroad man. alighted on tbe platform. 
A governess and pretty little girl. 
Helen—General Holmes' only child— 
bad accompanied her father to the 
train, and when he turned to the open 
tonneau to say good by. Helen sprang 
Impulsively half Into bis arms. His 
train pulled In rs he quite simply but 
affectionately kissed his child and 
boarded the nearest car 

Helen, promised a morning in tbe 
park, left the motor car with her gov¬ 
erness the moment they crossed a 
•mall scenic railroad running back of 
,the beach. She already had her eye 
what she wanted to play with A 
Amtented dog. at peace with the world 
A id sunning himself on a grassy slope, 
had riveted her alert eye; Helen ad¬ 
vanced joyously to get acquainted. 
The dog seemed not averse to a pas¬ 
sive friendship, but the little maid, 
sitting down, sought something more, 
and by pulling hard and with confi¬ 
dence at his neck, soon had his un¬ 
promising bead—after a fashion, at 
least—In her diminutive lap. 

The strain on his sensibilities ap¬ 
peared more than her amiable and 
carefree friend could stand. After 
submitting for a time he rotted over. 
Jumped up and trotted briskly away 
for a new seclusion and a new peace. 
Helen, undaunted, sprang to her feet 
and followed. Her governess, engaged 
with the chauffeur, saw nothing of 
this part of tbe Incident. Rut a mo¬ 
ment luter the few spectators In the 
scenic railroad square, waiting to 
board one of the miniature trains, saw 
a protesting dog trotting rapidly 
away from a curly-haired girl, who 
briskly and relentlessly followed. 

A newsboy, relaxing against a con¬ 
venient lamp post after the morning 
rush, watched the pursuit for a mo¬ 
ment with languid Interest, then 
turned to look at an approaching 
train on the scenic road. He seemed 
no more than half awake Ills wits. 
In truth, were wool-gathering. Every 
morning found him absorbed greatly 
In the mysteries of tbe miniature en¬ 
gine that pulled tbe scenic railroad 
train 

A shout, then a chorus of cries 
aroused him from his reverie. Tbe 
puffing train was pulling swirtly to¬ 
ward the open space. Tbe unhappy 
dog. casting reproachful glances over 
his shoulder at hla pitiless friend, was 
\ galloping uncertainly, but directly 
down tbe narrow track toward the on¬ 
coming train. Helen, seeing or heed¬ 
ing nothing of the train and fixed only 
on her chase, ran after at top speed. 
A dozen people saw her danger as the 
train rounded the curve Just In front 
of her—only one of them made a 
move. Dropping his unsolds. the day¬ 
dreaming newsboy, waking sharply, 
ran headlong after the heedless girl. 

It was none too soon. The dog. 
dismayed alike by the cries and a 
second pursuit, sprang, almost In the 
teeth of the engine pilot, right across 
the track. Helen fast on his heels 
was ready to Jump after, but It would 
have been pretty certainly a Jump to 
her death Tho newsboy caught her 
arm and whirled her from the engine 
Just at It shot past with brakes 
screeching on the drivers. Helen 
sprawled headlong beside the track, 
and tbe boy, unbalanced, rolled on tho 
gravel near her. 

He was on his feet In a trice, stand¬ 
ing over Helen. She was frightened 
and breathless, and without speaking 
he knelt by her. Her eyes began to 
All with big tears. She eat confused¬ 
ly up as her companion brushed tbe 
granite dust from her pique skirt and 
with a coarse handkerchief began 
wiping the blood from a cut on one of 
her pink knees. Her rescuer made lit¬ 
tle of the accident. He told her not 
to cry. He even brushed the round 
4 tears from her cheeke—Helen liked 
him "Whet Is your neme. little boy?" 
ehe fettered In a would-be commend¬ 
ing tone. 

“I'm no little boy." returned her 
rescuer gruffly. A crowd had gathered 
end he was already red In the face 
Helen gave the byetanders no heed 
"What are yon. then?” she demanded 
gravely 

' "I’m e big boy. My name le George 
Storm. I’m named after my father 
He was a railroad engineer My father 
got killed on a train. Who's your fa¬ 
ther?” 


At eighteen. Helen had tout none of 
the characteristics of her childhood. 
They were held in deeper reserve, but 
they were Just a* persistent. Re¬ 
strained by convention, Rhe wus still 
udventurous In spirit and her father's 
one anxiety, old soldier though be 
was. wus that a spirited horse or an 
ocean undertow would some duy be hts 
daughter's undoing At that, he was 
forced to admit, the reckless girl could 
get more out of a horse than he himself 
could. 

Closest among her father's friends, 
was Amos Rhinelander, u New York 
man of large means, and General 
Holmes, returning on Helen's eight¬ 
eenth birthday with Rhinelander and 
Rhinelander's nephew—Robert Sea- 
gruo. himself a young and ambitious 
railroad promoter—from a trip of in¬ 
spection of the tidewater terminals of 
Holmes' road, was eagerly awaited 
by his daughter at thetr country home 
umong the San l'ublo foothills. A 
message sent up to her from Signal, 
tbe suburban station of tho country 
seat, hud asked her to meet her father 
that day on No. SO, tho through 
eastern passenger train. 

The motor car had gone ahead and 
Helen, taking Rocket, ono of her fa¬ 
vorite hunting horses, rode down at 
hc-r leisure to the station. 

While far from being u spoiled child, 
Helen felt very much at home any¬ 
where on the Copper Range and Tide¬ 
water railroad. Reared at home, un¬ 
der a discipline almost military, and 
under teachers held sternly to account 
for her education by her only living 
parent, the growing girl had still pre¬ 
served an Innate simplicity—some¬ 
thing almost naive—which was re¬ 
flected In her friendship for the em¬ 
ployees, high and low, of the entire 
Tidewater line, of which her father 
was president and In which he owned 
t substantial Interest. 

On the day that Helen cantered lazi¬ 
ly down through the foothills toward 
Signal, a long west-bound freight train, 


Helen Headed Rocket Straight for the Open Draw. 

In the struggle. Again tbe fireman 
wrenched away "That’s all right— 
you fellows go ahead." 

"Its suicide for you, man." pro¬ 
tested the engineer. 

"No. Dan." retorted the fireman. 

"It's every man for himself." he re¬ 
peated. backing across the footplate. 

"I’ll stay with the cab." 

"Stay and he—hanged." shouted tho 
conductor, with a fiery expletive. "Let 
him alone, boys," ho cried, ungrlly. 

"He's dippy. Come!” Aud with bis 
companions hustling close after, he 
started over the coal on the tender. 

The train had attained a frightful 
pace. Already glimpses of ita long, 
curving roll on the distant hill might 
be seen from the window of Signal 
station, where the disturbed operator 
had taken tho message of the runaway 
from Cellar Grove and was reading 
It to Helen Holmes, breathless beside 
bis table: 

"AIR DRAKES BROKEN DOWN. 

RUNNING AWAY. SIDETRACK NO. 

20. NO. 146.” 

It was tho tm|>ort of the last sen¬ 
tence which for an Instant froze her 
senses. Her father! The passenger 
train facing thnt runaway on tho sin¬ 
gle track below Signal. Moro than 
once she had heard her father declare 
that the stretch between Signal and 
the next station. Heauiun. must be 
double-tracked — only, money was so 
hard to get. If the lack of It should 
now cost him his life, the lives of per¬ 
haps half a hundred others! 

While she was thinking, the opera¬ 
tor was working furiously nt his key 
with a message for Beaman station 
Ills one hope of avoiding tho hendon 
collision was to catch the passenger 
train beyond Beaman. 

“STOP NO 20. RUNAWAY ON 
MAIN UNE." 

He told Helen, closely watching the 
dots and dashea, what he had sent. 

"I should have an answer In a minute." 

It came almost at onee. Signal sta¬ 
tion operator first tried to write it. 
then threw down his pen and repeated 
Ita words unsteadily to the frightened 
g*rl. 

*'NO. 20 LEFT ON TIME. BE 
TWEEN HERE AND THE RIVER." 

With wide-open eye* she looked In 
tently toward tbe mountains. At the 
moment, the rolling hills now hid the 
runaway, but the situation was chart¬ 
ing Itself, like lightning. In her mind. 

Between where she stood and where 
the passenger train was coming, the 
tine crossed San Pablo river, a navi¬ 
gable tidewater stream and a water¬ 
way that fed a considerable traffic to 
the railroad Her father had put 
across the San Pablo a huge Jack¬ 
knife drawbridge—the best an hon¬ 
est engineer and an honest railroad 
directorate could build. Just over the 
river from Signal station be had al¬ 
ready put In. as a start towards dou¬ 
ble-tracking. a long passing track. 

With everything of this speeding 


lion she saw the huge knife draw 
moving unmistakably upward. Her 
dyes sought tho hrldgo tower—tho 
bridge tender was standing at the 
open window. Her glance swept tbe 
stretch of river; then she remem¬ 
bered. then she understood, then she 
knew, all—a river tug was bearing 
rapidly downstream: she could see the 
pilot and the captain In the wheel- 
house; the bridge was lifting for the 
boat's passage. Kite had heard Its 
loud whistle at the moment she rushed 
from the station. 

The bulked girl drove her little 
spurs Into Rocket. The horse sprung. 
Infuriated, to greater effort. If aho 
could make tbe draw in time aho 
would Jump it—a slight rise—noth¬ 
ing should keep her back. She wildly 
waved her free hand at the bridge- 
tender. He was watching the boat uud 
(be span was slowly rising; hut a 
few strides closer uud sho would have 
risked making the Jiuk-kuife—she 
realized now she was loo late. 

Without swerving for an instant 
from her purpose; without shrinking 
from her single alternative, and only 
praying for time still to make good 
her endeavor, Helen heuded Rocket 
straight for the upen draw. His feet 
struck the pier. She gave the horse 
his head. The wiry beast snw what 
yawned nheud. Hu heard fils- mis¬ 
tress' quick word. As bis feet touched 
the brink of the abutment the horse 
coiled like n spring, und for an In¬ 
stunt quivered. Ills mistress with a 
sharp cry of command rose in her 
stirrups; then launching himself and 
his burden, like an arrow far out. the 
hunter sprang w ith Helen cleanly Into 
the river. There was a great splash 
and the parted water closed over their 
bends. 

A pilot, captain aud brldgetender 
stood as men dazed, looking on. The 
river captain, yelling tho crew to quar¬ 
ters, tuirrted forward to throw out 
lines as soon as the tug should como 
within reach of the imperiled girl. 
Tho brldgeteuder, In tho window, 
glued to the scene, watched the cir¬ 
cling bubbles where horse and rider 
had plunged down, waiting for them 
to reappear. For an Interminable In¬ 
stant the onlookers waited. It seemed 
as If the two would never come up. 
Then a girlish head of soaked curls 
rose among the ripples, a young fare 
emerged from the troubled pool, and 
Helen, throwing herself free from 
Rocket, shook the water from her 
eyes and nose with a swimmer's quick 
certain puff and struck out fpi- shore. 
Rocket was not far away. With a few 
powerful strokes his mistress caught 
his mane and recovered him. Tho 
tide, running heavily through the 
channel, carried the two together be¬ 
low the pier on the opposite hank. 
But Rocket, scrambling In a moment 
from the water, bore hia charge un¬ 
hurt up the eteep bank, and under 
her urging ran up the track to tbe 
tower. 


The Air Pump Had Quit. 

climbing tbe grade east of a big hill 
known on the division as Blackbird 
pass, found Itself In trouble The air 
pump, after balking all morning, had 
quit, and the conductor going forward 
found the engineer, after repeated ef¬ 
forts with the big machine, helpless 
Without losing much time, tbe con¬ 
ductor rigged up his emergency tele¬ 
phone and asked for Instruction* from 
hi* dispatcher. Tbe answer to his 
request was curt: "Bring in No. 146 
by hand brakes." The crew spread 
to their posts on the decks and the 
lumbering string of heavily laden car* 
painfully got under way up the hill. It 
was a struggle all the way to the sum¬ 
mit; then, dropping over the hill, tbe 
long etrlng began rapidly to pick up. 

It picked up. Indeed, too rapidly. 
The crew vainly strove to hold back 
the unwleldly train. Clubs In hand 
and with the brakes hard Jammed, 
they saw thetr monster reslstlesaly 
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"Tut. tut. Earl," protested Ithtnelan- 
ter "That * no way to talk 

"Wo will fight." echoed ('apelle. 
“dually wrought up "Seagrue la right. 
If we are to he treated In this way 
we ll parallel your tracks!” 

Khlnelander, Holuiea and their as¬ 
sociate* tried In vain to pacify the 
two; their efforta were useless. 
Hard wordn passed and more tin eat a 
were uttered; the meeting broke up In 
disorder. 

Seagrue and (’apelle retired to an 
adjoining room. Helen panaod before 
them down the hull Capelle glanced 
at her and looked toward Seagrue. IIU 
face stretched Into one of Ills hollow 
grins. 

"Had business for you, Seagrue,” he 
said to his companion. "If you can’t 
unload your Colorado and Coast hold¬ 
ings. this thing will put you pretty 
near out of the game." 

"Unload.” snorted Seagrue, wrath- 
fully. “When that cut-off Is announced 
Colorudu stock won’t sell (or waste 
paper.” 

Helen rcpnsscd the hull, ('apelle 
nodded towurd her. ’ There’s your Im-hI 
bet. Seagrue. Hcdnies would give bis 
son In law anything.” 

Seiigruo looked glum. He hinted tic 
bad ulrcudy tried that out, uud fruit¬ 
lessly. but spurred by Ills friend’s sug¬ 
gestion. he determined on a further *-fc 
fort. After luncheon he attempted to 
renew his addresses. 

Hut there seemed about the self- 
willed girl a certain barrier of Inde 
pendence, which, try us be would, he 
could never penetrate. "What's the 
matter, Helen?" he demanded at lust. 
"You seem to take everything I say 
ns a Joke." 

She repressed a little bubble of 
laughter. "That's the spirit it's meant 
in isn't It?” 

lie was too Irritated to be patient. 
Toward evening be assayed to be se¬ 
rious again; again she lightly evaded 
bts advances. 

Late in the day. when walking past 
the doors of the library, he saw 
Holmes finishing a conference with 
Rhinelander, once more roll up an im¬ 
portant document ami place It within 
his safe, set Inside the Itbrury wall 
Seagrue knew too well what It was 
the survey of the cut oil. the building 
of which, by crippling hlui financially, 
was likely to wreck his hopes of a 
career. 

It was In thlR sullen mood that Ca- 
pello. a few moments later, encoun¬ 
tered him They had been partners In 
more than one unscrupulous enter¬ 
prise and had learned to set vnlue on 
audacity. A guarded discussion fol 
lowed Seagrue moodily rejected one 
after another of tho suggestions of 
the resourceful Cup-lie, until one star- 


companion. Hyde, to connect up the 
drills; his orders from Capelle were 
to open the safe. 

Upstairs, Helen, In slumber, was 
half-awakened by a whistle signal. 
Storm was bringing a freight train 
down the hill to wait for the midnight 
tlyer. The rumble of passing trains 
rarely disturbed her. This night a 
much lighter hut an unusual sound 
woke her completely. She sat up a 
moment, listening It seemed close— 
someone was In the house. Turning 
on a light and dressing hastily. Ilul-n 
opened the hall door of her room. 

Shu had been carciul not to make 
tho slightest noise in her movements. 
Unfortunately tho light behind her sil¬ 
houetted her figure on the floor at tho 
fool .of the broad night of stairs 
Spike, keen eyed. In the library, saw 
tt. He touched Hyde. "House it!” 
he muttered lloydo extinguished the 
light. The two paused, listened, walked 
Into the hull anil paused again. Then 
they sturted noiselessly up the stairs. 

(iuarded as they had been. Helen 
felt their presence. With fust boating 
heart she ran to her window. Out In 
the night sho could see the light of 
a torch. It was Storm s light, car¬ 
ried aa ho worked around his en¬ 
gine. Catching up a small serving 
hell she ran out on her balcony and 
tying tho bell to the telephone wire 
that connected with tho main line 
wires, sho started the Jingling mes¬ 
senger off for help. 

The englneinuii. busy with his work, 
presently heard tho slight Jingle, but 
only to wonder for a moment whul 
It could bo. The two criminals had 
entered Helen's room. Tho Instant 
sho stepped In from the balcony they 
caught and overpowered her stilted 
her screams, and In spite of her con¬ 
tinuing struggles, rudely gagged her. 

The hell again attracted Storm’s at¬ 
tention, uud he was puzzled to deter¬ 
mine what It might mean. Looking 
toward s Helen's home he saw a bright 
light In one of the upper windows. 
Then, of a sudden, he saw more—sil¬ 
houetted against the pane, a woman 
and a muu were struggling. He 
aturmed the crew und ran swiftly up 
tho hill for (ictierul Holmes' house. 

In the Interval, leaving Helen help¬ 
less. tho safe-blowers descended tho 
stairs. Holmes und Rhinelander had 
likewise been awakened by the muf¬ 
fled sounds of the struggle und the 
two appeared In the upper hull. Sea- 
gruo Joined them and with his uni te 
hurried Into Helen’s room, where she 
was trying to release herself. Hut her 
father, turning downstairs, hnd In¬ 
terrupted the two safe-blowers at the 
very library door. The old soldier 
was no match for the two men. hut 
he tuck led them together Ho hud 


reached the aiding Storm asked tho 
conductor to put out a flagman to pro¬ 
tect the freight; ho half lifted and 
half pushed IHden up Into the cab. 
and the Instant the fireman cut oil 
the engine, started in pursuit of tho 
fast-receding passenger truln. 

Hut the stern chase Is tho lung 
chase. Thu freight engineer had set 
himself a difficult task; one thing 
alone wus In his favor, everything 
else was agulnst him. He was run¬ 
ning a light engine against one pull¬ 
ing a strong string of sleeping curs 
Hut his own machine was built fur 
traction, not for speed, and he was 
(Ailing It agulnst one of the fustest 
types of engines on the division. From 
the time Storm opened the throttle 
not a device wus left untried to make 
his ponderous eugtno go fust; not a 
trick of all thoso that hud aln-udv 
made his reputation us an exceptional 
runner was new overlooked and every 
resource of the engineer's art wus 
brought Into pluy to overhaul the fly¬ 
ing pussenger train. 

Helen crouched on the tin-man's box 
with her eyes straining ahead into 
tbu darkness, or gluueing across tho 
hooded lights of the cub at the pro- 
lllu of the silent engineer, waited In 
vain for him tu look towurd her. It 
seemed us If he hud forgotten her 
existence. Ills attention, for the mo¬ 
ment, wus centered on limbing but 
the terrlflc headway ho had uttuined 
and must mululuin to win, ami Ills 
reeling, thundering machine seum-d 
awake to tho relentless energy of 
ItH driver, was responding like u thing 
allvu to ills Iron will. A cry from 
Storm inudu bur look across toward 
him. She saw his eyes regarding In-r. 
but he was pointing silently uli-ud. 
and looking again through her own 
window, Helen’s straining vision 
-might far uheud the lulnt gleam of 
the red lull-lights. 

From the top of the distant sleeping 
cars Spike aud Hyde had seen the 
threatening chase. Without a qualm, 
uud cruwllng along the swaying cars, 
they made their way low aid the on 
glue. They held up the engineer und 
fireman. Spike understood enough of 
un engine tu take the throttle and In- 
tried to run away trom Storm; hut 
this proved a pun in which he hud 
no advantage. Striving desperately 
to tin reuse his speed lie found him¬ 
self, as he glume.) hack from the 
cub window, steadily losing ground. 
The rncu wus now more like the ef¬ 
fort of a plow Imrse to run nwav 
from a thoroughbred. A last resort 
remained for the criminals. Hyde, 
at Spike’s dlr—tion, climbed hack 
over the tender and cut off the coaches. 
’I In- engine pulled away from the 
train. The air went on and the string 
of sleepers stopped abruptly. t’lose 
behind them the fr-iglit engine wus 
pounding amt lurching. Storm had 
bui-ly time to apply his uir und pull 
up as lie stopped ami he was nearly 
lutu the hind end of the observation 
car. 

When the passenger crew got out¬ 
side there were hurtled explanations. 
Storm, knowing every foot of the line, 
saw that they had reached the longest 
passing truck on the division and that 
by running around the stulled train In¬ 
still hud a ch.inco to overtake his 
quarry. Throwing Ills engine luto re¬ 
verse he bucked down, took the pass¬ 
ing truck switch and tore pust the 
standing cars after the fast disappear¬ 
ing passenger train W Ith all uf Its 
lights extinguished, and still maintain¬ 
ing terrlflc speed. It wus at a hopeless 
disadvantage against the skill ol the 
man at the throttle of the engine be¬ 
hind. 

Overhauled ami with defeat In sight 
as the nose of the huge freight engine 
crowded them. Hyde from the gang- 
, wuy und Spike, turning from the use¬ 
less throttle opened tire with their 
pistols on their pursuers Hyde, tir¬ 
ing his lust shot without effect. In his 
rage, hurled his heavy gun back lit the 
other cab It crashed through the wiu- 
dnw where Helen had sat an Instant 
before, hut sin- was now up and buck 
over the engine tank As Storm drew 
steadily abreast of the rumtwuy. she 
watched her chum c and with reckless 
daring sprung from where she stood 
over to the tank of the passenger en¬ 
gine. The safe blowers turned to meet 
her. Stack and stack the engines were 
rushing toward the little San I'ahlo 
bridge. Hut with Spike’s ami Hyde's 
attention turned from the passive engi¬ 
neer und hremun in the cal), they were 
suddenly attacked by belli from be¬ 
hind. A furious rnlxup followed. Hyde, 
ns Helen Jumped down at him, gra|>- 
pl-d w'uh her. Storm, eager In the 
Jumping gangway opposite them, suw 
hcr peril. Catching up a wrench ho 
hurled it with nil his force at Hyde’s 
head; It flew true und the thug sunk 
under the heavy blow like it bullock 
Spike In the Interval, tearing loose 
front his assailants, ghlned the foot¬ 
plate ami leaping up ou the coal de¬ 
fied them. 

It was for no more than a moment; 
the engineer went pluektly after him. 
Cornered. Spike looked ahead They 
were reaching the river uml the en 
glues were making a dizzy Speed. 
With the recklessness of n madman 
the criminal leaped from the tender 
far out Into the stream below The 
slightest miscalculation—a mistake of 
a tenth of a second In bis reckoning 
—would hsve cost him his life. Yet 
h« made bis Jump without Injury, 
struck out for shore and gained the 
rlYer bank. 

Ksrape was first In his thoughts 
He remembered the stolen survey In 
his pocket On the safety of this, bis 
money from Capelle depended and his 
flrst act was to secrete It near where 
he landed. 

The two engines In this time had 
neeu brought to a stop and backed to 
the bridge. "(Jot after the man that 
Jumped.” cried Helen. "We must Uud 
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UUl<- IKIi-n Holmes, daughter of Cl*>n- 
t-rnl Itotmes. retlr-nd man. Is rescued 
from Imminent danger on a scenic rail¬ 
road. by Ut-orge Storm, a newsboy Urown 
tu young womanhood Helen makes a spec¬ 
tacular double rescue of Htorm. now a 
freight tlreinun, and of her fattier and Ills 
friends. Amos Rhinelander, financier, and 
Hotter! S- itgruo. promoter, from a threat¬ 
ened collision bet we* n a passenger train 
und a runaway freight. 


CHAPTER II 


She Ran Out on the Balcony. 

without loss of time, searched him. 
"You've Btol< n our i urvey," exclaimed 
Helen wruthfully. "Where Is It?” 

Spike shruyg • l liis ttlioulers. "I 
don't know what you're talking about.” 
he mtittered "What do you fellows 
want with mo, anyway?" ho demanded, 
looking from onn to the other of the 
two tiii'ii, impudi-utly 
They dragged him to the freight en¬ 
gine and with Sturm directing, both 
engines started hack to the passenger 
train The freight engine sounded a 
greeting to the crow of the stranded 
flyer, and Storm and Helen ilatter-d 
past to tli-tr own di -erted train. With 
Storm speeding up ut his throttle 
Helen soon suw tin- semaphore of 
Signal station and with the two pris¬ 
oners. Storm and his tin-man returned 
with Helen to the house. 

Police ofllcers w*-re already In 
charge nnd the safe-blowers were 
turned over to them Helen, agitated 
and anxious, was no t at the dour of 
the library by Amos Rhinelander. His 
face was grave. With a kei-n. ques¬ 
tioning look lu-r father's friend laid 
his hand tenderly on her arm us she 
attempted to enter the room. "Slop. 
Helen,” he tald In n constrained tone. 
"Don’t go In there Just now." 

Storm stood near, sin- would have 
pushed past Rhinelander, but again 
It-; uppoH- d Iter entrance. "And where 
Is father?” she exclaimed as If a sud¬ 
den realization had tome upon her. 

"My child,” ithluelander took her 
within his arm. "we are under the or 
deru of the police Nothing in the li¬ 
brary must hi disturbed “ 

An uuiul suspicion gripped her 
heart "Father," sho exclaimed in¬ 
tensely. "Ho was hurt. Where Is 


R’niU' tandi-r, avoiding her glance di¬ 
rect i 1 Into Hu- half darkened room, 
motioned slgiildrantly to Storm. The 
engineer understood; hut it was too 
lute. Slipping with the strength und 
speed of u lawn from hi tween the two 
men. Helen darted Into the library. 
Those of tin- fated household heard lu 
the night an agonizing cry; It rung 
fur. Slu- hud found her father all too 
goon iiml had thrown herself beside 
Ills dead tsidy, where It hud been 
pirn •",! on the couch beside the fire¬ 
place. 

Thus perished by tho hand of a 
wretched criminal -a mere fleck of 
the scum of our civilization this mun 
who had himself, and alone, discov¬ 
ered th« tlr .-1 railroad pass over the 
Continental Divide. 

Scagrue's ears echoed long with a 
memory of that cry. Standing beside 
his captured confederates hu asked 
himself whether the prtce had not. af¬ 
ter all. been too high 

But Spike. Insensible to all but his 
criminal Instincts, drew clo beside 
him nnd asked him, unobserved, for a 
pencil. I tut for the fi-nr that hi owu 
neck might bo Jeoparded by n ex¬ 
posure. Seagrue would hnve hud done 
w ith his i»u murderous tools then and 
there, but he had put himself In their 
power aud dare not refuse Spike, 
despite his handnifTi'd wrists, managed 
to scribble a note on Sencruo's cuff, 
telling him where the survey had been 
hidden. The ofllcers coming o*,;f ' 
the library, marched their prlsonei* 
away. 

Alone In his room, the half sickened 
conspirator rend Spike’s message. He 
paused nnd for n long moment pon 
derrd his situation It was not hard 
for him to shnke from his conscience 
his own responsibility for the tragic 
outcome of his villainy and Capelin's. 
It was he argued, not what he lied 
contemplated or desired It was Ca- 
pelle's fault. Accidents will happen— 
sometimes fatal ones. The game 


Thus Perished the First Man Who Discovered the First Railroad Pass Over 

the Continental Divide. 

.led him Into anger He balked Incon- 
Inently "I won't stand for safe blow- 

.ng.” he muttered. hardly begun to light when he was 

"Nothing of the kind suggested," re- struck down by a black Jack and the 

.uriied Capelle. undaunted. And with two thugs, survey In band, made their 

the whining smile that marked his escape. They crossed the lawn, gained 

face in argument, ho continued; “Ml *!»•> shrubbery close to the gale, and 

lave two good men here by II 30 to In the distance saw the headlight of 

light. If you say the word. One of the midnight passenger truln. Slgnnl 

them can open a safe by the mere was noi one of Its stops, hut tho suf**- 

lllok of the tumblers. All wo want blowers ran hurt! for the station and 

out of It Is a copy of the cut-off sur taking a long chance for their get- 

vey. If we ran get hold of that we sway they recklessly but safely board- 

an get hold of their right of way— ed the running train us It slowed 

most of it must come from Washing Somewhat for the bridge, 

ton before Holmes knows what's gie In the confusion within the bnuse- 
Ing on. I’ll make the copy of their hold Helen hud been released. She 
survey myself and return the original had hysterically told her story anil as 
to the safe before morning with no sho and her friends rushed down 
mo a bit the wiser. Why, see her*-' stairs she encountered Storm, who had 
You're sta>lug right In the house. All helped her dazed father to a chair, 
you have to do Is to let them In to "Aro you hurt, daddy?" asked his 
night Are you game? Or nre you daughter anxiously, 
a whlpp-d dog right now?” “So." he cried, "and I've given one 

Seagrue listened with set fare. The of them a Jolt he II rpmetuber. Hut 
low toned conference lasted longer Helen*'—In his agitation he laid his 

At Its close the two separated Short hand heavily on his daughters shout- 

ly afterward. Capelle. In Seagnie's der—'those damned scoundrels hnvo 
motor mr, started ruptdiy for the elty. g‘>( our survey!" 

At nearly twelve o'clock that night "Then they shall never get off with 

snni*- time after the house was quiet II,” exclaimed Helen with flashing 
Seuxrue leaving hi# room, went down eyes "We will catch them If It 
to the tlhrary He unlocked the ter kills somebody.” 

race door* (’spolle's men were out She gave her orders right and left 
side. They entered and Seagrue led —for caring for her father, calling the 
them before the safe. The criminal police nnd for making the pursuit, 
expert of the pair made hardly more Tho hoarding of the moving paa- 
than a pretense of dropping the turn- senger train by tho two men had not 
biers for an opening. He hnd come escaped Storm's eyes, and a few 
prepared for any eventuality, nnd tho words with Helen wero enough to clear 
moment he saw the mechanism of tho things. The flyer was gotio and the 
lock was unassailable he directed hla burglars with It. but there was a 





















^ THE BtAZjNG TRAIN 


to 8plke, riving him money as he 


"Arthur Gaylord, Superintendent C. 

H A T. K. R : 

"Dear Gay: The b arer, Miaa Helen 
Holmea, wanta aura. Anything you 
can do will lx- appreciated. R " 

Though her resolution bad been 
taken, ii-aeen. U to require all of 
llelen'a courage to make the actual 
alart on the path ahu had choaen. She 
reached the superintendent's office at 
ileatnan next day, after wandering all 
ovei the yarda to And It. almoat fright¬ 
ened out of her undertaking. 

Gaylord, the auperlntendent, met 
her with a consideration that dia- 
pelled her feara. lu a few worda he 
apoke feelingly of her father, and after 
aaklng what ahe would like to try, 
gave her a tioft- to tho agent at Sig¬ 
nal atatlon. usaignlng her for cleri¬ 
cal work due to the cut-off conatruo- 
tion, already under way there. 

Gt-orge Storm, the freight engineer, 
had not aeen Helen alnce the funeral 
of her father—which be bad lain off 
to attend—nor had he heard of her. 
lie waa earn bound at ltcauinn one 
morning, comparing ordera with hie 
conductor, when he auw Helen In her 
aeverely plain black about to board 
the local passenger train which waa 
to take her to Signal to begin work. 

The engineer (tautened to her. She 
met his utter astonishment—when sbe 
had told him whnt ahe waa doing aud 
why—without embarrassment or con¬ 
fusion. only laughing a little at bis 
concern. 

But when, questioning her further. 
Storm learned of tbe cut-off opera¬ 
tions. now begun—not alone by tbu 
Tidewater people, but as well by their 
rivals—the Colorado & Coast line— 
his suspicions were aroused and he 
disclosed them to Helen without re¬ 
serve. "That Colorado Sc Coast crowd 
are running our people a hot 
race on tho cut-off construction. 
They know something about that 
original survey—they must—or they 
would never start in so far.’* 

Helen smiled Incredulously. ‘T 
thtnk that could hardly be. Mr Storm. 
You know tbe men building now 


engaged the Jailer's interest. It was 
then that Spike, leaning back, man¬ 
aged. undetected, to pass the dough 
around the key that opened the lock 
of bis own cell; in an Instant bo had 
the coveted impression. 

A bell warned the Jailer that the 
visitor's time waa up. In parting, the 
confederates shook hands. As they 
did so, Spike slipped tho dough, unob¬ 
served. Into Seagnie's paint and suc¬ 
ceeded in conveying to him by signs 
an intimation of whul he had given 
him 

Capelle, who had arrived 011 Boa- 
gruu's peremptory summons, at the ap 
pointed place, hoiiic distance from tbe 
Jail, uwulicd Scagrue there with a 
grin: "Some expedition you've em¬ 
barked on!” 

Scagrue was In no mood for Joking. 
“One you shoved me into,' he retort¬ 
ed surlily, lie curtly told his confed¬ 
erate whnt had occurred. Then he 
drew from his overcoat pocket Spike's 
handful of dough, showed It to Ca- 
potlc and explained whnt It was. “Have 
a key made tonight from this Impres¬ 
sion; meet me here tomorrow with It.” 

The following nfternoon Scagrue 
was again at tbe Jail—this time, oh 
tenslbly, to visit Hyde.' Passing 
Spike's cell, n dust coat hanging some¬ 
what ostentatiously from his arm. Sea- 
grtie punned to greet him. In doing 
this to took occasion to lay bin tin- 
gem on one of the bam of tbe cell 
door; as he said good morning the new 
key dropped from his hand Inside the 
barred door. Spike's foot at onco cov¬ 
ered it. Moving on, Scagrue let fall 
from bln arm one of the two dust coats 
which he was in reality carrying. 
Spike, dropping like a cat on his knee, 
whipped the fallen garment nwlftly In 
between the bars, and while Scagrue 
and the Jailer remained with Hyde. 
Spike made a rapid cbuugc of clothing. 

Slipping Into the dust coat hu found 
In one of the pockets a cap and u pair 
of goggles thoughtfully stowed. And 
watching his chance for the corridor 
to be empty, he cautiously unlocked 
his cell door, pet-red out and swung 


did so. 

Rhinelander, as vice-president of the 
Tidewater, had been charged with the 
ent-off operations and took so lively 
an Interest in It that ho personally di¬ 
rected much of the work. Moreover, 
he made It a point to keep his crewa 
well supplied with the sinews of war 
—In this case, men and expjpslvee for 
tbe rock work Both were scarce, 
and much of the time the two roads 
were bidding strongly against each 
other for them. When Spike applied 
In the tent office to Rhinelander's 
foreman, Plckena. for a Job. the latter, 
though not Impressed with hla appear¬ 
ance. thought It a chance to hire a 
man away from the opposition, and 
told Rhltudander he would put the 
fellow on the pay roll. 

8hortly after Spike's appearance at 
tho time-keeper's window, tho bosa 
driller came In to ask about new sup¬ 
plies of explosive*. "We're running 
too low right now," he complained to 
the foreman. "If we don't got pow¬ 
der for tomorrow, we've got to stop 
blasting, that's all there Is to that." 

Pickens turned to the new man; 
"Hike over to the depot, mutt, and 
ask the agent when lie'll have dyna¬ 
mite for me." 

Spike shuffled across to the little 
station with his usual confidence. 
Helen, at her desk, glanced up at 
him, without really recognizing him 
She was only conscious of an in¬ 
stinctive dislike for bis unpromising 
visage us he asked her when more 
explosives would be in. 

"Tell Pickens." said the overworked 
agent, answering Spike's questions 
himself, "there are two cars for hlta 
on No. 85." To make sure of the an¬ 
swer. he wrote out the Information on 
a blank and handed It to the messen¬ 
ger. "And get a move on you!" he 
exclaimed rudely, as lio noticed Spike’s 
unpleasant tfaze resting on Helen. 

* Slouching back to deliver his mes¬ 
sage, the safe-blower was still puz¬ 
zled over tbe Identity of tbo girl. But 
he could not place her. and he dis¬ 
missed thought of the Incident. Ho 
did, however, stop a moment to ask 
questions about train No. 85 from a 
passing switchman. Then he deliv¬ 
ered hla note to the foreman. Pick¬ 
ens read and banded the note to 
Khinelander. When Rhinelander hand¬ 
ed the note back, the foreman crum¬ 
pled it up.and threw it away. As he 
and Rhinelander wont out together. 
Spike picked up the paper aud stuck 
It in hts pocket. 

After hours that night he was 
again over at the Colorado camp, 
where the work was going pruvokiug- 
ly alow, to report to bis real boss. 
Scagrue pricked up his ears at the 
news of the explosives. He presently 
looked hard at Spike. "If we, or you. 
can delay their supplies a little," he 
mused, "It might help huro a lot Just 
now, Spike." Spike needed only a 
hint. He atarted on foot for a small 
station ffvo miles up the line, where 
he learned No. £5 usually took water. 
On bln way be had an eye open for 
a conceivable, cold-blooded chance 
that might offer to wreck the train; 
fortunately none Inviting offered. 

Reaching the water tank and prowl¬ 
ing along the local train after It had 
pulled up under the spout. Spike still 
sought In some way to work luiacbiof 
on It. Hla eye rested presently on 
some waste protruding from a jour¬ 
nal box. Watching his chance, he 
struck a match to this and moved 
cautiously on. 

Storm was In the engine cab. He 
had received his signal from tho con¬ 
ductor and was pulling his train away 
from the spout, when the conductor, 
swinging up on the bind end of the 
caboose, caught with his eye a color 
of something from one of the wheels 
of a box car ahead. Pulling the air 
valve, ho brought the train to an 
emergency slop and with his brake 
man ran forward. Storm, locking 
back for an explanation, likewise sna¬ 
the growing blaze, and getting down 
Joined tbe train crew. Tbo Manes 
had begun to lick tho body of the 
car. 

The trainmen were throwing sand 
on the Journal, hut It was too late 
for temporizing with experiments such 
as that. Storm told them he would 
hack unler tho spout so they could 
Mood the Manns and hastened back 
to his cab. As rapidly as possible be 
pushed the train up past tho water 
tank, where the conductor cut off tho 
hind end and signaled Storm ahead. 
But a can of crude oil In the burning 
car gave way at that moment under 
the strain of the intense beat, and 
tbe Are. now well started, ignited the 
car uext ahead. Tbe two were stopped 
with a Jolt under the tauk and the 
brakeman and fireman, pulling the 
spout down, turned on a heavy stream 
of water. This unhappily served only 
to spread the Names from the crude 
oil, and the wind drove these toward 
ths two cars Just ahead, which the 
crew were particularly anxlcua to 
save—they wero tho cars that con¬ 
tained tho explosives. 

"We must cut off the head end," 
yelled the conductor as Storm, after 
watching the result, started again 
for tho engine. 

While the conductor ran forward, 
tho crewa were chocking wheels and 
pinning down the brakes under half¬ 
burning cars. The englnocr, cut off. 
headed with his engine Into a aiding 
and leaving It there, ran back tr tbe 
Ore. Tbo burning cars wero already 
drifting. Tho brakeman and flagman 
bad escaped from tbe top of them by 
catching at the waterspout as they 
passed under It. 

Storm, down tho track, saw the 
situation. He realized what might hap¬ 
pen If tbo powder cars were allowed 
to run away. With a flying leap, he 
caught the slflo ladder of tho head 
car and running up, began pinning 
down tbe brakes. Tho conductor 


yelled himself boars* trying to warn 
him off. But instead of stopping. 
Storm fought bis way back through 
tbe smoko to tbe second car. The 
trainmen hastened Into the atatlon 
to the operator and gave lbs alarm. 
Tbe operator telephoned a message 
Instantly to Signal, the next station. 

The agent bad gone over to the 
camp, and It was this message that 
caught Helen at Signal, alone In the 
office. She picked up the receiver as 
the telephone bell rang, listened to 
the excited operator and wrote hla 
hurried worda down on e pad: 

"Runaway powder cera on fire. En¬ 
gineer Storm on them, bitch et first 
spur." 

She dropped her pencil as she fin¬ 
ished, breathless with shock. Then 
pulling her wits together ahe coat 
about for help. She was quite alone. 
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Scagrue, during fbe little talk, had 
relumed and sat examining reiwrts at 
the othor end of the library. He could 
overhear Rhinelander’s reassuring 
words to Helen. "The Copper Kuuge 
and Tidewater will continue opera¬ 
tions Ju»t as fast as money can be 
raised." his uncle waa aayin,~. "We 
ran begin the work of building the 
cut-off where It leaves the main line. 
Meantime, we will send out now sur 
veylng parties on reconnoiaaance to try 
to relocate the pass through the Super¬ 
stition range. All may come well yet, 
little girl." 

He patted her hand, rose and left 
her. Scagrue at & distance studied 
the outline of the slender llgurn and 
the striking silhouette of Melon's 
head and neck as she stood looktug 
out on the rain-beaten landscape He 
walked over to where she remained 
oblivious to his presence and ven¬ 
tured a few carefully chosen words of 
sympathy. Nothing so despicable, so 
pusillanimous as this had ever marked 
his career, but he had groomed him¬ 
self for anything. 

"1 am In a position. Helen," he went 
on. "perhaps a better position than any 
among your father's friends, to lake 
up hla work where he left It off. Ills 
murderers are In Jail—I will undertake 
to see to their punishment, ills new 
line can be made a valuable property. 
I am willing and able to provide the 
means to put it through. But I urn 
alone, as you know. 1 rare for no one 
other than you—I've told you that I-et 
me take your troubles Be my wife " 

“1 have told you," she said, look¬ 
ing down but speaking quick nnd Arm 
ly. "that I can't listen to you on that 
subject. Could you imaslbly exited me 
to do so at u moment like this- my 
father—" her voice faltered—"scarce¬ 
ly hurled!" 

She put bor handkerchief to licr face 
and walked nwav. Swallowing his hu¬ 
miliation with a resolve to conquer her 
obstinacy yet. he followed her with his 
gaze up the stairs Then he sauntered 
over to the table at which she had 
been conferring with his uncle. There 
lay the bundle of stock certiHcates. He 
felt so completely niaBter of the situa¬ 
tion that he Involutmrily made a ges¬ 
ture as If to tear the batch In two. 

Rhinelander, coming into the library 
at that moment from his room, saw the 
movement. He took the securities Im¬ 
patiently from Seagrue'a hand "You 
treat these as if they were waste pa¬ 
per. They are not. On the contrary. 
If I have toy way that cut-off is going 
to he built." he declared emphatically. 

Leaving him, Hhluelander went up¬ 
stairs to find Helen “But these car- 
title-ales awuy, my dear,” he said with 
seriousness "Although tliey don't 
stand Tor much now—" he paused 
"some day I may call ou you for 
them" 

Seagrue, laughing a little to himself 
had turned, when his uncle walked 
away, to light a clgarefte. As he did 
thlB a servant approached him bearing 
a shnhby-looklng. finger-marked note 
It bore no address. 

Scagrue opened the envelope and 

h ad 

, ‘‘Homebody will have to help me out 
of here or I'll squeal. No more at 
present from SPIKE." 

It wvis a blunt shock. But Seagrue 
knew from what Capelle. hls lawyer, 
had told him. that this msn meant 
always what he said, lie (tendered 
hls dilemma for a time, decided what 
must he done, asked a servant foe 
hls hut nnd coat and hastening out 
headed hla car for Cedar Grove, where 
Spike nnd Hyde lay Incarcerated. Ar¬ 
ranging by telephone aa soon as he 
reached the little town for a muting 
with Caitelle, Seagrue Inquired hla 
way to the prison. 

The Jailer had brought Spike hla 
noonday meal a dlsli ot stew, a loaf 
of soggy bread and a tin of coffee— 
and Spike was settling himself on hls 
Iron cot when Seagrue. with the Jailer, 

, entered hls cell. 

Greetings passed between Seagrue 
and Spike aa they met and the two 
exchanged a few bluffing remark*, cal¬ 
culated to mislead the listening offi¬ 
cial. But Spikes roving eyes riveted 
themselves gradually on the bunch of 
Jangling keys carried by the Jailer In 
i hls hand When the Jailer looked hls 
way, the bullet head of Spike aps 
down and hla eyes were fixed on the 
loaf of heavy bread from which he was 
tearing great chunks to eat. A thought 
bad come Into hla head and If It 
could be successfully acted on. It of¬ 
fered a faint hope of escape. Watch¬ 
ing hls opportunity, he managed after 
' some effort to make Seagrue under¬ 
stand what he wanted. L that he 
"Should occupy for a while tbe Jailer's 
attention. 

In the meantime, while Splke'a Iron 
Jaw waa grinding at a chunk of the 
crust, ha waa tearing out the renter 
of the loaf of breed with hla hand 
and kneading the dough thus Alebcd 
within hta palm 8ea«rue made a good 
confederate, and without much trouble 


tattle Helen Holmes, daughter of Oen- 
•rul Holme*. rulltoad man, is rescued 
from immlm nt danger on u scenic rsll- 
roud. t>> Him. rue Blorm, a ntsulmy. (lruwn 
to young womanhood llulen make* a *(»•<-- 
tarnlitr double rearm- of Storm, now a 
freight nr-m.m. amt of lu-r 'siller and Ills 
fm uds Amo* Ithmelumlvr, financier, and 
Hot* n th-aorue promoter, from a threat- 
rite,I c.Union hotWi-t-n u (Nomeiiger (rain 
arid a runaway freight thi'i-hr- .n.• rs em¬ 
ployed hy Seagrue, and I'npelle. hta law¬ 
yer. interrupted hy Helen while meal¬ 
ing in in rnl llolnn-s’ nurvev plans of the 
cut-off line for the Tidewater, fatally 
wound i ten- rnl llotmea and ost-ape. 
Ht! rtn nnd Helen • li.ine the murderers 
on a Halit -tiaini- aud rapture them. 
Spike hu* hldd-ii the plan* amt manaire* 
to Inform S< ngrue whore they are cached. 


THIRD INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER III. 


The death of Helen's father dis¬ 
closed at once the serious weakness 
of hls monetary affairs. I In had de¬ 
veloped hls vnluable railroad propur- 
tin* without capital of hla own ade¬ 
quate to finance them. He was the 
nominal head of great transportation 
projects; he had been, in truth, the 
brain and energy of these-, hut the ac¬ 
tual control belonged to eastern bank¬ 
ers who had supplied the funds to put 
them through. And with General 
Holmes’ death hls daughter was 
brought face to face with this fact. 

In the library of her homo the attor¬ 
neys for tho estate were already gath¬ 
ered to discuss its affairs. Arnos 
Rhlm-landcr. her father's faithful 
friend—Indeed, the sole friend among 
tbe general's many associates that now 
manifested the slightest Interest In 
the fate of hls unfortunate daughter— 
was present that morning. With him, 
however, as if to offset the benefit of 
hla presence, was hla already criminal¬ 
ly compromised nephew. Seagrue. 

Helen, who had been summoned to 
tho library, walked down from ber 
room In Join the little company. 

To Seagrue. who. In apprehension, 
hud absented himself since the night 
of the tragedy, she never had looked 
so pleasing as she now did. 

Much was In Seagrue'a mind and 
somt thing of it ull roflocted Itself In 
hla face. A score of times hla un¬ 
principled recklessness bud led him 
close to criminal lengths: now. It had 
carried him from n simple suggestion 
of theft, unscrupulously assented to, to 
tohhery Hnd to murder—the murder of 
General Holmea himself by Capelles 
hired tools. He w.ts ns yet too new 
In bis path of crime to feel Indifferent 
to the fearful consequences 

Where he stood unobserved hy the 
others, he took out of a wallet drawn 
from hls pocket a cuff cut from a shirt 
and reread a scrawl written on It by 
Spike, hla convict accomplice, advis¬ 
ing hint that the stolen survey waa 
hidden under the south end ot Little 
Son Bnhlo bridge. 

With some trivial excuse for absent¬ 
ing himself. Seagrue left the house. 


Whatever was to bo done, ahe must 
do It and It must be done In baste. 
Running through the frelghthouse she 
espied a coll of rope. It suggested 
something—though at the Instant ahe 
could not have told what But ahe 
caught It up on the Instinctive Im¬ 
pulse and ran out on tbe track. The 
cars, Mamlug lu the distance, were 
coming down the long grade. A tele¬ 
graph pole standing Just above the 
station put n wild Idea Into her bead. 
If she could pass the rope above the 
burning car, it might help tbe en¬ 
gineer to escape from the top. Try¬ 
ing her skill as a ptalnswom&n, ahe 
ran a noose and cast the rope, larlat- 
Itko, at the top of the pole. 

In ber nervous haste she failed, 
ngnin and again, to drop It over the 
cross bar. No rope was ever so stiff, 
clumsy and Intractable, and the cars 
were raat rolling nearer. But re¬ 
straining ber fears she kept trying, 
and at last. In spite of everything, she 
landed the big noose over the pole and 
bar. Across tho track grew a hedge 
of tall blue-gum trees. To the near¬ 
est of these Helen ran. and aa fast 
as she could, climbed the tree, tbe 
loose end of the rope hung over ber 
neck and shoulder. Gaining a branch 
high enough, and using all ber 
strength, she drew the rope taut. With 
a few half hitches she made It faat 
around tho tree and tried It with her 
weight. 

The Darning cars, in spite of all that 
Storm had been able to do, contin¬ 
ued to gather speed down the Signal 
grade. The engineer found hlmaalf 
In a ticklish dilemma. For a Jump 
hls chances now were no better than 
If be stuck to tho car. and be saw 
nothing for It but to stick. Only, he 
hoped mightily for something to turn 
hls way. He was fast approaching 
the station. From the gum-tree hedge 
he saw what seemed a branch waring 
violently. Then hs perceived It waa 
more than that, It was someone try¬ 
ing to slgnnl him—a woman—and she 
was climbing hand over hand out on 
a ruble stretched across the track. 
Rut ho could understand even lesa 
than he saw of what she meant to 
do. Overcome by Mamc and smoke 
Just before tho cars neared tho hedge, 
hu sank down on tbe deck. But Helen 
would not give up. Dinging as beat 
she could to tbe cable, sbe waited for 
him to pass under her. Enough of 
consciousness remained to Storm In 
the fury of the fire to enable him to 
realize as be came close that It waa 
Helen on the cable trying to save 
his life. As be swept under ber he 
raised himself. She clutched blindly 


Gave Her a Note to the Agent at Signal Station, 


against our line were then fnther'a 
own usaoclatea. and my friends." 

Storm was stubborn In bis uttl 
Hide. "They are supposed to be your 
friends," he said skeptically. 

"At all events, they have all offered 
me every assistance since father's 
death," declared Helen. "They didn't 
want me to do what I am going to 
do. But—" she straightened almoat 
imperceptibly, “I would rather be de¬ 
pendent on no one—at least, as long 
us I can be." 

He looked unabashed Into her frank 
eyesj "I can’t be sorry for that, any¬ 
way." ho said slowly, "Everything 
else that happened," he hesitated 
nguln, "1 am sorry for. No, not every¬ 
thing, either!" Ilia face lighted laz¬ 
ily. "1 aui running tho locals, now— 
8.' and 8ti- and I’ll have a chance, may¬ 
be, to see you every day." 

The Const & Colorado lino back¬ 
ers showed all of their aggressive¬ 
ness In their new undertaking. Head¬ 
quarters for their cut-off work were 
net up not a stone's throw from Sig¬ 
nal station where Helen had gone to 
work. Nor waa energy the only mani¬ 
festation of tbolr spirit. Tho keen 
rivalry of the endeavor to reach tbo 
Superstition range with a line first 
extended even to the construction 
crews, and aa tbe work progressed 
the foremen would hesitate at nothing 
to dolay or embarrass their opponents 
In tbe race. 

Spike, aided with a car by Seagruo 
after he had broken jail, had made 
good hie escape and was now some¬ 
thing of an Incubus on Seagrue’a bands 
Tho construction camp offered a tem¬ 
porary cutlet for hie activities, and 
though Spike and hard w.rk bad nev¬ 
er been on worso terms of Inti¬ 
macy, Scagrue sent him freshly 
dressed up to tho Colorado line camp. 
As the feud between the two com¬ 
panies grew, Seagruo conceived that 
a tool, and especially one ot Spike's 
stamp, might prove of senrteo to him 
In the camp of the enemy. "Get a 
J> b with the Tidewater, and keep 
me posted on every mev*,” he said 


the door noiselessly open. Hardly a 
moment after the Jailer nnd Seagrue 
had left Hyde's cell, Spike walked 
boldly up lhe corridor—Ills avenue of 
escape waa open. 

In Helen's home two days practi¬ 
cally completed the rapid tragedy of 
her changed circumstances Her maid, 
whom she told she could no longer 
keep, had gone In tears -and the coun¬ 
try sent as well as the town bouse 
had been given over with furnishings 
to creditors. Vans stood hocked up 
In the front driveways and the library 
Itself, scene of her crudest misfor¬ 
tunes, was being dismantled by mov¬ 
ing men on tbe morning that Rhine¬ 
lander met her there (or the last time 
to discuss her future. 

"You ere stubborn." be Insisted, 
taking her hand tendorly. "I like in- 
dependence—anybody does. It Is 
gritty; It is American uni it's all 
right In its place. But under such cir¬ 
cumstances as these you should come 
with me. as I want you to. to my 
homo. You will be a welcome 
daughter to my wife and to me. You 
know,we are unhappily childless. Your 
father would have wished this; my 
wife has asked It of you as I do 
now. Why persist In refusing uaf* 

Helen did not answer at once, 
though her gratefulnesa shone from 
ber eye*. "I'm not merely obstinate, 
I'ncle Amos." ehe responded at length 
—'nor ungrateful. I have thought 
everything over, or, so long and care¬ 
fully But I can't help feeling that 1 
must, for a while, anyway, remain 
Independent. I Intend to earn my 
own living." 

Rhinelander felt he could aay no 
more They discussed other things 
for a time and ahe then confided to 
him her plans for making a start. 
Nothing In all the rapid events of ths 
fortnight had seemed to him more 
tragical than this resolve that hls old 
friend's daughter had so resolutely 
taken. He looked almoat weary and 
troubled aa be look from hie pocket- 
book a card and on It wrote the mes¬ 
sage Helen had asked him to writs: 


Cava Helen the Message She Asked 
For. 

got in hls runabout car and started 
for the San Bablo bridge, die found 
the document where Bplke had bid¬ 
den It. 

Helen, In the inlervul. conferring 
with her attorneys, and with Amos 
Rhinelander at hand to soften the 
Mow aa best he could, waa learning 
hit by bit the completeness of her fa¬ 
ther's financial ruin through hls sud¬ 
den death. In matter of fact, all that 
remained of his free assets waa the 
recently alloted block of stock—now 
an Item of merely nominal value—In 
the new cut-off line. l-ong after the 
attorney hnd gone, Rhinelander re 
tnained 

"It's not that the stock la worthless 
Helen." he said—ihey were again to 
gather in the library "If the now 
line la ever what your father hoped It 
would be, tho Investment may yet 
prove of the greatest value." 

























AND THE 


Where could the survey be. now? 
was the question recurring always to 
Helen'a mind. Toward the cloae of 
the dinner. Seagrue, rising, unlocked 
hi* deak for a flank of Chartreuse. 
There, lying In the corner exactly 
where she had seen It, Helen again be¬ 
held the surviiy, a blue print bealde 
It. Seagrue waa pawky enough to 
cloae and lock the deak after be had 
takon the flask out. How. she asked 
herself, waa abe ft* get that deak open 
again? 

Seagruo dismissed hla serving man. 
and thla did not allay Helen's uneasi¬ 
ness for herself. She did not want 
to be left alone a minute with him 
now; things were getting too compli¬ 
cated. Hut could she In some way 
render It In any get Into the desk? 
wua hopeless of Rising, ahe aald she would clear the 
In her difficulty, table if little. Taking lK)ld of the flask 
woman's weapons he hud juat taken from the deak and 
ler. bolding out her band with a smile she 

ly cleared. She asked him for his keys. Seagrue was In 
ograph. Seagrue, no poaltlon to refuse so Intimate a re- 
nuqht her. picture quest. With an air of camaraderie he 
d forward pleased, handed them over and Helen pushed 
Helen to counter- back the cover of the deak. But aa 
ent; nor waa It In ahe did ao Seagrue threw hla arms 
ig to her. To Sea- around her. She struggled Indignant- 
e like a hurst of ly. but could not gel away. For a tno- 
iv chilling storms, tm-nt there was a tierce struggle, 
k of ray construe- Then with a superhuman effort she 
h > laughed. tore herself free, caught up the first 

xl modestly on her thing she could lay her band on—It 
to contemplate the happened to be a bronze matcb tray— 
>t pleasure. Then and struck Seagrue across the fore- 
up at Seagrue. head. 

very much of the Ho went completely over, leaving 
d the words the Helen horror-stricken at what ahe had 
i are awfully bur.y done. She listened. Outside sbo 
rc." heard no sound. Seizing the blue 

jo welcome our print that lay under her hand, sho 
■ sometime." gained the door and ran out juat as 

istructlon camp?" Seagrue regaln«-d hla feet. She had 
ning just enough resolved to Hag (he Limited. Hardly 
touching the earth, she dashed to the 
about Rhineland- station, hurried to the key and tele- 
i! |'ll show you graphed Rhinelander: 
lo everything but "Have blue print of survey. Will 
ig." be on Limited. HELEN." 

moment she hesl- i It waa not too soon. Through the 
possibly," she do- window she saw Seagrue rushing down 
i, hut she allowed the platform. She slammed the office 
linger an Instant door shut, and locked It. Seagrue 


i possible It seemed to devise any 
scheme that could be carried out In 
time to help Rhlnelandor'a fight that 
night hi Oceanside. 

But what Helen could not devise 
herself, was being already devised for 
her. Following up what Spike— an 
unconscionable liar—had declared a 
flattering reception of the picture. 
Seagrue resolved to seise a moment 
while the going waa good to forward 
himself with Helen. 

She was studying the telltale print 
when she hoard footsteps and, startled, 
looked out.. Seagrue waa coming up 
the platform. She felt frightened. 
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b /NOPSIS. I 

his fmnd; the executive committee 
of the board were with him—this be 
felt assured of. But somewhere Influ¬ 
ences must be at work against him. 
He suspected Capelle, still a board 
member, and a continual intriguer. 
Capelle qras a master worker In un¬ 
derground effects and besides being 
S.-ugrue’s own attornoy, waa himself 
heuvily Interested In opposing enter¬ 
prises of the Coast Hue. To throttle 
Khlneluuder In the construction effort 
begun by Helen'g“own father before 
hts death, was to advance his own in¬ 
terests as woll as those of his clleut 
Rhinelander's declaiou as to whul 
mu t be done to meet this opposition 
was prompt. 

He consulted a timetable, called bis 
foreinaTi. asked for a mnn to carry hi* 
handbags to tho station and began 
changing hla clothes for a trip. 

Nut fgr away, and at about the sums 
time. Beagrue was reading Ills, own 
mull. It contained this note: 

"lusuccessfiil report concerning 
pass submitted. Persuaded backers 
to withdraw support on the first. 
This will atop operation on Rhineland¬ 
er's cut-off. a»' we know he cannot 
produce survey. CAPELLE.” 

In Heugrue's hut a party of newspa¬ 
per men from Oceanside were waiting 
to be taken on an inspection trip over 
D»-spite all the help the construction. 

■worked agent, could "I'm ready for you. boys," Bald Sea- 
found the tasks of her prue. In high spirits, to the journalists, 
it her strength would "We'll look over the work n.-ar here 
first," he announced, ripping open « 
ten. situated as she box of cigars. 

catlonal office visits "Hold It, Mr. Seagrue," cried a cam- 
hose activity as head era man. focussing on the manager, 
n construction camp "We want you. first, right there where 
Suing over to the sta- you are. at your deak. Hold III" 
watch his men unload The picture waa taken, a copy prom 
material, he stepped isej to Seagrue within an hour and the 
Btfnslbly to make In- party started out. Had he left his hut 
y to steal a few min- two minutes earlier ho might havo 
i Holmes, whom he 8e e n Amos Rhinelander, followed by 
Hon*. Seagrue's own Spike with Rhineland 

» blandly: "1 hear er * g hags, entering the waiting room 
quite u railroad ex- duor of Signal station, 
le no effort to reply. Helen, looking up from her table, 
■lever at the key. Ly- perceived Rhinelander’s anxiety re- 
n. entering waybills, fluted In bis manner, 

er writing. Ily the "Bad news, Helen." he sold, piling 

agrue, evenly, any j ng al on( . e Into the unpleasant sub- 
Ing from our steam j ec p ..j am on ro y way Oceanside,” 
be added, when she bad read Bowers' 
vard the window the no te. "The directors meet tonight, 
in hid Juat pullet! In. Someone la trying to undermine us. 
hi-rc now, on No. 86. But whether I succeed In changing 
•d In no haste to In- their views or not. I'm going to fight 
leli-n had almost lost , f , have to nght a|l nlgbl 

r'0“ 1,1 ,hat ' lr, ‘ c ' Helen was too upset lo speak for a 

1 '’" r °l’ t ‘ n,> * D minute. For her, so much depended 

on the success of her own road in 
ml of his eninne cab. caching tho mountains with a cut-off 
nd composed as usu- flrst Rhinelander, worried though 
os. lighting to greet waa, tried to cheer her up. Spike 
hen he saw Seagrue. ouUtde || 8ten ing. gathered that Rhine- 
arlly toward him and Undw wu on „„ way |G the ctly . 

kind. Then the s al- R| hu , ro u n d the platform till the 

' turned hU a,len,, ° n local passenger pulled In. watched 
arrue wa: anon made Rhlnelander u , ard lti and> tnltlgUng 

’" of b °' n * iT . "<“• 8e.tru.-a men. walked unob- 

ation and-without an Mrved over tQ ^ camp 

... ... „ .. found hla boas with the Journalists, 

it of It all Is. aald , ...... . . _ 

. , ..... ._ ‘What la It?’ demanded Seagrue. 

to Helen, this la my _ , 

d freights, lamas- ^nUng new. In Spike a appearance. 

0 the Limited." „ R1 “»eland*r ha. just gone to 

Oceanside. 

ler eyebrows In tur- 8 * agnl( , sn illed. "Did he get a let- 
run they re giving terlUl8inornlDg? - 

ho chance tojolnaar- T^r'Jouf.b was broken In on by 
Right In line for chlof # . 

. R ono of toe newspapor men who bad a 

ci . nrnj. print of the photo be had taken of 

lo lw disturbed. He Seagrue at hla deak. Seagrue Inspect- 
-i-agrqe calmly for a ed tb | a w m, ^ gr< » a t eat pleasure, 
he turned good nstur- -p,,,,,,-. ha e , t lalmed. "Good plc- 
lelen. While soldier- 

t this task, bis firo- j A whimsical Idea selxed him. He 

,bB * cenB °”* wrote a word or two across the back 
1 him they wore wait of , ha prlnt and recal)od 8plke .. Take 

get out Storm, with , h|() OTer t0 i|^] en n 0 i me a. Olve It 
sTVll s “> bBr *'“> compliments." So 

SfiS telen “n-d -ft bB >° ^Photographer, 

len rose to go out on , 8plke * ™* pllon #t * h ® • utl °" **»" 
.. Seagrue Intervened * ch,l, y on " ,B, * n 

ittentlon. It Was use- ‘°° k h '« “«“«* • nd dismissed him 
iellver a message, she b * fore ■ he op " n * d the «"*elope When 
iductor. and Seagrue. ,he " aw wh »‘ 8 **ffme had sent ahe 
to stay with himself WM Her flr,t Impulse was to 

follow He followed; lw h * toful P rlnt ln « wo In ' 

was only to find him- ,tead ‘ ,hB contemptuously Impaled It 

orm's good bys waved 0,1 * ,,M ‘ 1 fl,e nc,ir hao,J A m °- 
lie cab. And she saw ® ent U,M- - removing the print to fllj 
ling escaped her at- * mewage. ahe looked at the picture 
again. Her attention was attracted 

n charge of the Tld«h » p,per ,y,n « 00 Seagrue's desk 
was pushing Seagrue | had bBBn cau * h ‘ bjr ,bB ran,flra 
■on struct ion race and ,enB TbB ,on * Br ,he ,ooked th ® mor « 
i big crew of men Ini ^'•efully her eyes fixed on this ob- 
iwn spirit was laugh ! ,Bcl In the photograph. Very 

that made Seagrue * cur,ou# now. Helen opened a drawer, 
with equipment actu- too, ‘ from u * reading glass and 
Inferior wa* forging ■ ,u<, l* d content* of Seagrue* 

Is rival. But the mall H * r hBart Almost stopped heat- 

Im a note from the ,n * •* ,he realized that her suspicions 
executive committee must be correct, Ith the aid of the 
t almost paralyzed bis ordinary glass she could plainly eee 
the survey that had been stolen from 
‘‘Oceanside. b#r ****«'• library, 

under: Our survey Helen looked toward Seagrue'a 

at they cannot re-lo- camp. It waa there even now, aud If 
>ver the Superstition could recover the precious find It 
’ou can furnish a sur- w o* not too lale to save her own In- 
-off pass before the tereste aa well as those of her own 
i will withdraw their good friend. Amos Rhinelander 
t. BOWERS." How could the recover It? With 

nder. sitting at his fast kindling hatred of Its dishonest 
Ml deak. stared at the possessor, a dozen projects for regain- 
lealion. Bowers was lug ber own flashed scroes her mind. 

The more she thought the more 1m- 
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Rhea Mitchell or “Ginger. 


Little Helen Holmes, daughter of Oe»- 
tral Hulmea, railroad man. U r«eru»d 
truin Imminent dauv-r on a scenic rail¬ 
road, l.y Oet<rg« Htorm. u newelioy. Urown 
lo young * omunhcod Melon mokes o ape. • 
la ulor double r< *cu« of ‘ Storm, now o 
tr. t k lit fireman, and In-r father oml tile 
Afihn.la, Vinos Hhlm-mmler. ilnuncler. and 
It. hen Seagrue, prumoior. from a llirsat- 
sn.’<l lolllsiofi le-tweoM a pursenger train 
»nd o runaway trolglit. ha .'i l.n-uK.is sm- 
ployod l>y Seagrue ot.d Oupc-lle. his low- 
v r. Interrupted hy Helen o lille stealing 
llsneral Holmes' survey plans of the cut- 
alt lln« for the Tidewater, fatally wound 
Uancral Holmes unit itH-spr. Storm and 
tt"lin c-huae the murden rs on a light en¬ 
title .it'd capture them Sp'Ve has hidden 
the plans and manages to Inform Seuitrue 
Where they are cached. Her father's es¬ 
tate hotly Involved hv hie death. Helen 
«i^s In work on the Tidewater. Saagltn' 
helps Spike to break Jail and uses him 
to s<t nre to a powder train hunlid hy 
Storm's engine It U-n su\ •» Storm from 
a horrible death. 
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An Inside Bath 

* a> 

Makes You Look 
and Feel Fresh 


FOURTH INSTALLMENT 


Says a glass of hot water'wlthl 
phosphate before breakfast 
keeps Illness away.'' 


Thla excellent, common-sense 
health measure being 
adopted by millions. 


Mary Miles Minter, American 
Mutual Star. 


Physicians the world over reoom- 
mend the Inside bath, claiming thla la 
of vastly more Importance than out¬ 
side cleanliness, because tho skin 
pores do not absorb Impurities' Into 
the blood, causing III health, while the 
porcB In the ten yards of bowels do. 

Men and women are. urged to drink 
each morning, before breakfast a 
glasB of hot wateri with a teaspoonful 
of limestone phosphate in It, as a 
harmless means of helping to wash 
from tho stomach, liver, kidneys and 
bowols the previous day’s Indigestible 
material, poisons, sour bile and toxins; 
thus cleansing, sweetening and puri¬ 
fying the entire alimentary canal be¬ 
fore putting more food Into the stom- 


MEMORIAL TO LAFAYETTE 


ach. 

^Just as soap nnd hot water cleanse 
and freshen the skin, so hot water and 
limestone phosphate, act. on the ellm- 
lnatlvo organs. 

a Those who wake np'wlth bad breath? 
coaled tonguo, nasty taste or have a 
dull, aching head, sallow complexion, 
acid stomach; others who are subject 
to bilious attacks or constipation, 
should obtain a quarter pound of lime¬ 
stone 'phosphate at the drug store. 
This'will cost very little but la suffi¬ 
cient'to demonstrate tho value of In¬ 
side bathing. Those who continue It 
each morning are assured of pro¬ 
nounced results, both In regard.to 
health iand appearance. 




This briuute statue of Lafayette was 
unveiled in Fall River, Mass., during 
a recent celebration In memory of the 
greut Frenchman. 


ess meat if yon feel Backaohy oi 
have Bladder trouble—Salts 
line for Kidneys 


Don’t keep a leap year girl waiting 
for an answer. She may have another 
engagement in view. 


Made Strong and Well by Vinol 

1 liia letter proves there is nd lung 
espial to Vinol to create strength for 
weak, run-down condition*. 

Vestal Centre, N. Y.—"1 am a far¬ 
mer 74 yeura of age and gut into a 
weak, run-down condition a* a result 
of the Grippe. Our druggist iuggcuted 
Vinol to build me up and 1 noticed 
nn improvement soon after taking it, 
nnd it lias restored my strength so I 
etui now do a pood day’* work. My 
wife baa also taken Vinol for a run¬ 
down condition with splendid results.’' 
—U. VV. XtfnML 

Sold by Ivnst .Iordan Drug Co. 


1—Seagure and the Engineer Glared at Each Other. 2—Hia Wines Sho 
Persistently Declined.—3—"Rhinelander Has Just Gone to Oceanside." 

4—Storm Is Discharged. 

(brew himself viciously against It. 

Tito lock held, but she must get away 
In the tone of her explanation and at once. There was a window In the 
glanced around. "No one hero, you frelgbtbouac. and she ran Into tho 
know." freiglitroom. Seagrue bad snatched 

"Well, but w hat time do you get up a stone. He reached the operator s 
off?" asked Seagrue feverishly. window, only to see Helen, who had 

"Oh. not for a long time yet." sprung through the fretgbthouse wln- 

Hls hopes were burgeoning fast. Uow. running up the track, lie tot- 
"See here. Helen; come over and take lowed her at top speed. IntetU on ea¬ 
rn camp dinner with me. Come, do. caplng. ahe gave no thought to where 
I'll show you wbat can bo done with- B he was running; It was only to get 
out preparation." away from her hated enemy nnd save 

She regarded him with an expres- what she had so hardly regained. Hel¬ 
lion that Indicated how completely tcr-skelter through a grove of scat- 
surh a proposal shocked her She tered oaks that fringed the hllla above 
struggled an Instant with tho thought the sea. on and on she ran. until 
of It. Then she rejected the Invlta- breath and strchgth were deserting 
lion; yet with enough Indecision to In- her. but at every turn her detested 
vlte a renewal. For the moment Helen pursuer was fast upon her beela. Bo- 
was a heartless angler, and Seagrue tween his lunging footfalls she could 
deluded by vanity was unsuspectingly hear his panting threats, and the clear- 
playing fish. Before he left—In tho ness of the night gave her little 
highest spirits he had knov n for many chance to elude hla savage pursuit, 
a day—he had. to hl» astonishment, She realized ahe waa running across 
secured Helen'* promise to dine with what had been her own fathers estate, 
him that night In camp. And at the The ocean spread suddenly below her. 
appointed time ahe was ready. Bhe had reached Signal bay and the 

The night was warm and a moon, precipitous cliffs that frowned high 
rising full and Into s clear sky. flood- shove It. Like s frightened fawn ahe 
ed tho landscape. And after Helen's ran up the rocks and down, only to 
uneasiness at the strangeness of her teat QfiUTte breathin g maledictions 
situation hsd worn off. she wss able ,. n 

throughout the trying hour with Sea- (Continue^ on Sixth Page: 

gtue In bis hut to wear her mask of -— 

languid Interest successfully. The ta¬ 
ble was served with surprising dellca- Bill HAD WHOOPING COUGH 
cles and a plentiful array of wines Mn , 8am c. Small, Clayton. N. M. 
was In evidence. Yet, to an Innocent wr n Pi; "My grandson had whooping 
Intriguer, a whole hour never went ao h w |„ <rf i h8 wa , , hr ee months old. 
slowly, nor waa appetite ever more ^ Foley's Honey and Tar and I 

re.uctant than that of Seagrue a gtteaL „ his hr «. Ile „ now W g 

Though ahe wont tbrniiKh the form of . ,, . _ 

eating and aa.un.ed a carefree air. hi. •"<! ht" • Honey and T.r Is a 

food choked her. Hla wines she per fine thing to have in tho house for 
.latently declined; but that did not whooping cough, croup, coughs, colds, 
dismay Soagrue, who drank quite —Hite's Drug Store. 


my pharmacy; take a lable- 
I in a glass of water before break- 
a few days and your kidneys will 
t lino and bladder disorders dit- 
Thls famous salts is made from 
of grape* and lemon juioe, com- 


THIS—AND FIVE CENTS! 

DON'T MISS THIS. Cut out this slip, 
enclose five cents to Foley * Co. 2H3. r > 
Sheffield Ave . Chicago, III, writing 
your name and address clearly. You 
will receive in return a trial package 
containing Foley's Honey and Tar Com¬ 
pound for coughs, colds and croup; 
Foley Kidney Pill*, and Foley Cathartic 
Tablets.—Hite's Drug Store. 


A good business qualification is the 
ability to attend to your own. 

The factory hand that sings at his 
work lets up with the whistle. 

It takes more than a wooden head to 
produce thought* that will burn. 

Nothing please* a fat woman more 
than to have some man call her hia 
little girl. 


OPEN NOSTRILS! END 
A COLO OR CATARRH 


P How To Get t Relief When Head t 
and Nos cJare^S tuffed Up. 

* 

0 

Count fifty! Your cold in bead or 
‘aturrh disappears. Your flogged nos¬ 
trils will open, the air passage* <>f your 
head will clear and you ran breath* 
freely. No more snuffling, hawking, 
suoous discharge, dryneM or headache; 
to struggling (or breath at night. 

Get s small bottle of % Ely’s Cream 
Balm from your druggist and apply a 
little of this fragrant antieeptir cream 
n your nostril*. It penetrate* through 
■very air passage of the head, soothing 
and healing the swollen or inflamed 
wucous membrane, giving you instant 
-elief. Head cold* sod catarrh yield 
like magic. Don't stay stuffed-up ami 
miserable. Relief is sura. 


TOOK THE HURT OUT OF HFR RACK 

Mrs. Anna Byrd, Tuscumbia. Ala., 
writes: “I was down with my hark so 
I could not stand bp mor: than half th^ 
lime. F’oley Kidney nils took all of 
the hurt out." Rheumatic t paint, 
swollen ankles, backache, stiff joints 
and sleep disturbing bladder ailments 
indicate disordered kidneys and bladder 
trouble.— Hite’• Drug Store. 

















THE GIRL and 
THE GAME 

(Continued from Third Page) 

close behind, and with the distance 
steadily lessening between her and 
certain capture. Brought at last to 
baj, she darted down the cliffs to find 
a hiding place. Not a nook or cranny 
offered a hope of concealment, and a 
misstep where she trod meant certain 
death. Panting and bewildered, she 
heard Seagrue climbing down the 
ledge on which she had found a nar¬ 
row foothold. Her escape was cut 
off, and Seagrue descended triumph¬ 
antly toward her. She warned him 
back 

“Give me that blue print!" he shout¬ 
ed with an oath. 

“Keep away from me," Helen pant¬ 
ed. "You’re a wretch. I'll never give 
it to you. I'll die first. Don't you 
dare come down here. I’ll drag you 
over the cliff If I have to go over my- 
seU.” 

Nothing daunted, he came on. 
There was but one chance left to get 
away 'and, unhesitating, she took it. 
Turning, Just as be thought he had 
her In his power, she sprang from 
where she stood on the edge of the 
precipice far out over the ocean be¬ 
low. He stood spellbound. She struck. 
with a great splash. He saw her come 
up, strike out and sink again, as If 
helpless. But he knew her unquench¬ 
able determination, her resource and 
her daring, and was shrewd enough 
to watch the surface of the bay close¬ 
ly. Sure enough, In a little while he 
could see her, after swimming a dis¬ 
tance under water, regain the surface 
and with long, powerful strokes swim 
away. 

At no great distance from where 
she had plunged Into^be bay a speed 
launch lay at anchor. Helen recog¬ 
nised the boat; it had. in truth, once 
been her own, and she had named It 
The Splderwatcr. It belonged now to 
the owners of her father's estate, but 
she believed she might borrow It once 
more. Seagrue, Impotent with rage, 
and following her down the shore, 
saw her reach the launch and climb 
resolutely up over the gunwale Into 
the copkplt. 

Shaking herself like a duck, and 
without losing a minute, Helen spread 
the wet blue print out on the deck, 
broke the motor lock on the Ignition 
switch, and turned the engine over. 
She knew the motor well; It wusj a 
powerful Loew Victor, and after her 
second effort It hummed like a dyna¬ 
mo While It was warming up she 
cut the mooring line. Seagrue easily 


suspected sbe meant to geT to TrhlhS- 
lander at Oceanside. He looked at 
his watch. If be could catch the Lim¬ 
ited he could still reach the city ahead 
of her. Exasperated, and out of 
breath, he hastened back to camp, 
routed out bis chauffeur aud took his 
racing car for the station. Hardly a 
minute was left to him, and his hope 
of reaching a point where he could 
flag the through train vaulshed when 
be heard its whistle and saw v the 
gleam of Its headlight coming down 
i the Signal grade. 

But he would not give up. Urging 
his man to speed, be gained the high¬ 
way paralleling the railroad track, 
and as the Limited shot by. Seugruo, 
with all the power that could be got 
out of his motor, actunlly held for a 
time abreast of It. He yelled aud 
shouted as one sleeper after'another 
drew slowly past—both the train and 
the motor car were running very fast 
—but he could attract no attention. 
Helpless with rage, he saw the last 
car pulling gradually past, and furi¬ 
ous at being balked, ho stood up on 
the seat and as the car drew past lilm, 
he Jumped over the rail and lauded on 
I the observation platform. 

Helen was pushing the launch to¬ 
ward Oceanside. The ocean below tlio 
bay laps almost the edge of the rail¬ 
road track, but her heart sank as sho 
looked back aud saw the night train 
tearing up the track aud rapidly over¬ 
hauling her. Instinct told her thut 
Seagrue would somehow board that 
train In an effort to get to the city 
first. As the engine drew nearer, sho 
picked up a pair of glasses and level- 
1 Ing them on the cab. discovered 
George Storm ou the right side. She 
waved a signal flag at him. but his 
eyes were glued on the truck ahead. 
Then, as If by an inspiration, she 
seized the cord of the air whistle at 
her hand and lu the Morse code sig¬ 
naled for help. Storm turned his 
head and looked bat k queslioningly 
along his train; then up at his own 
whistle. The whistling continued, and 
his attention was dually drawn to the 
launch, now dropping behind the train. 
Helen caught up her signal flag again. 
In a flash be recognized her. and call¬ 
ing his fireman over they listened to 
her appeal. 

"Give me paper, pencil." shouted 
Storm, ns he shut off the throttle and 
listened to the long and short toots 
that re-echoed In Jerky succession 
from the surface of the sea against the 
towering cliffs and through the flying 
cab. On a leaf, torn from a pud. Storm 
scratched out tho signals; 

"Have survey. Seagrue on votir 
train. Delay ao I can r>-uch Oceanside 
first. HELEN." 

The englno whistle shrieked his an¬ 
swer to her eager ears. 


“Something wrong with engine al¬ 
ready." 

The fireman, learning the truth from 
Storm, tried to persuade him, what¬ 
ever happened, not to delay the train. 
It would coat Storm, he urged, his Job. 

"What's the Job to me?" demanded 
Storm, applying the air and bringing 
up the train with a Jolt. So saylug. he 
snatched a small handful of tools from 
(he box aud prepared to get down. 

Seagrue had made his way Into the 
roach. He summoned the conductor, 
mid being known was accorded every 
courtesy. But the race was now first 
| an bis mind, aud when he heard the 
brakes grinding, and running back on 
the platform saw fire screaming from 
(he w heels, he called the conductor, 
lomundlng to Know the cause of the 
stop. Going forward together for an 
explanation, the two meu found Storm 
‘ under his engine with wrench aud 
hummer, while In the distance Seagruo 
could see the Splderwatcr cutting the 
waves like foaming glass and slipping 
away to where a stormy directors' 
meeting was In session at Oceanside, 
and Rhinelander was In the light of 
his life to prevent summary action be¬ 
ing lukeu to stop the cut-off work. In 
vain he showed Helen's telegram, 
which lia.l come In time to rescue him 
'rom complete defeat. But Seogrue's 
lenehman. Capelle, conniving with the 
llsaffected element In the directorate, 
i was pushing to a vote with every pros- 
>ect of success the resolution to stop 
work. 

"What have we got to go on?" ho 
teuianded. facing Rhinelander down. 
'You know as well as 1 do we are 
browing hundreds of thousands Into a 
troject absolutely uncertain. Yos of- 
er a telegram. What good Is the 
elegram? Where can Helen Holmes 
jet a survey at an hour's notice that 
would Justify us In keeping on?" 

Beside the engine of the limited the 
conductor amT Seagrue were volleying 
iharp aud ausplcioua questions at the 
Iranian. He told, reluctautly. of the 
nystertouB launch aud of Storm's ex¬ 
change of signals. No more was nued- 
1 to Infuriate Seagrue, who now un- 
lerstood tho connivance. 8torm 
:rawled out from under the engine 
tnd Seagrue met him with an abusive 
epithet. The stalwart engiuemun 
promptly knocked hitn down. The crew 
Jruggod the two men apart and tho 
undue-tor ordered the fireman to take 
the limited In. Storm, with folded 
arms, refusing to lend further as¬ 
sistance. Hut despite his stubborn- 
oess the big train pulled Into Ocean- 
tide Just after Helen stepped from the 
leek of the speed launch to the dock. 
She ran all the way up the esplanade, 
nurvey In hand, to where she could 
yatch a taxicab and drove hard for the 
Tidewater building. There she alight¬ 


ed only to be confronted by Two men 
-Seagrue and an officer. Seagrue 
pointed to Helen; “There she le! 
There ere the documents she stole—In 
tier bend. Arrest her!" 

Before Helen could collea( her 
tenses, the officer had aoixed her and 
Seagrue bad snatched the survey. 

“Stop," she cried, "that Is my prop¬ 
erty. stolen from my father. I, not 
tie, am Its rightful owner I” 

While she protested, stormed end 
wept tears of humiliation and anger, 
Seagrue was producing papers to con- 
rlnce the slow-witted official that the 
turvey belonged to him and that Helen 
was the thief. In spite of all she could 
tay, ho won out. Indeed, the guardian 
it tho law was ready to take Helen 
o the station when Seagrue magnani¬ 
mously intervened, told him to let her 
*o and said he was satisfied to recover 
tils property. 

Upstairs tho directors were closing 
, .helr'T>rotracte4 session. Rhinelander 
vainly trying to bold them together un¬ 
it his ally should appear. The sound 
if an opening door raised his hopes, 
i Helen rushed into the room and bas¬ 
oned to his side. 

“The survey—where Is It?” he cried, 
reading hud news In bur face. 

She told him of her bottle—of how 
tho hud boon robbed at the very foot 
if what were onco.her father’s stairs. 
Everyone listened. Then half a dozen 
men begun talking—some for, some 
igalnst crediting what they had Just 
heard. 

Rhinelander put his arm around the 
JeHpalring girl. “No matter. We know 
now who has uur property, gentlemen. 
Wo’U get It yet." 

Capelle. laughing furtively, left the 
room to report to Seagrue. The chair¬ 
man rapped for ordor. Rhinelander, 
trying to comfort lleli-u, took her to 
tier taxlaah and they drove back to the 
launch together. Dazed, furious at her 
mlsforttiue, Helen met another sur¬ 
prise at the pier. Storm, awaiting 
her return there, helped her to alight 
(rom the taxicab. She could only re¬ 
gard him breuthleasly. He laughed In 
his reassuring way; "It's really I,” he 
said to her, offering his hand. “I'm 
discharged—but 1 told the superin¬ 
tendent I mtght'Yot live tong enough 
to discharge him. What do you think 
he threw hack at me? '1 hope If I ever 
leserve It as much a a you do, you will 
discharge me.' 1 guess It was com¬ 
ing,” concluded Storm good naturedly. 
‘Hut I've got u marine license and I'm 
going to run your launch to Slgual hay 
for yon. Got plenty of gas In the old 
tub, HelenT’ 

His robust humor was Infectious. 
With Storm at the driver's wheel, they 
4oon reached the otilng In the launch 
and were discussing the exciting 
events of the night when Helen's eyes 


fixed on the canvas covering the Heck 
of the boat. It was on this sho had 
laid the blue print to dry and the Im¬ 
pression hsd been definitely trans¬ 
ferred. She selxed her uncle's arm. 
pointed and explained. Rhinelander, 
lerklng a knife from his pocket, cut 
the canvas from the deck and showed 
It to Storm, who beaded the launch 
In a great foaming Circle back toward 
Oceanside. 

The directors were preparing to go 
home when three half-crazod people 
lashed into their room. Rhineland¬ 
er, Helen and Storm told their 
itory and showed their And. Ex¬ 
cited In spite of themselvea, the lia- 
Iteiieri crowded about the table. They 
^inspected, objected and argued. The 
evidence was Indisputable and the 
chairman called the meeting to order 
and asked Us aense. Sympathy for the 
plucky daughter of their old president 
was porbaps cot wanting In Influenc¬ 
ing tbclr action; at all events, slmost 
before Hatpn could realize It was be¬ 
ing done, a resolution declaring their 
support should not be withdrawn, was 
put and carried. Bowers, the chair¬ 
man, clinched his own feelings by 
catching Helen’s hands and congratu¬ 
lating her. 

Seagrue—pleased with whst ho be 
lleved his escape from a serious com¬ 
plication—was bound for hla camp on 
s returning train. 

Helen, with Rhinelander and Storm, 
was again aboard the launch. They 
were speeding contentedly back to Sig¬ 
nal bay. 

(TO nE CONTINUED.) 
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' the- i ..- ,i i* iados, lu-n. gray and 
I looks Mr- ■■ dit a (•« applications 
of Sap- • . v'jiphur enhances its ap- 
pesrsl"( 1 I mi lied fold. 

Don't ,'hi cm* I Look young I Either 
ii " recipe at home or gi-t from 
any i!» : -ion- a in-iit bottle of 
••Wj.-i', '-«-•• siid '*'ul|ihur Compound,” 

which ia niiMi the oW-tlme recipe ini- 
proved I* Hu- addition of other ingredi¬ 
ents. m an 1» of folk* reconcile! tk(’>u 
| ready-to ii-w- preparation, because It 
darkens I tie beer U-sutiluilv, besides no 
one ran poMibly tell u* it darken* so 
naturally and etcnly. You moi-it-n a 
sponge or wilt brush with it. draw ; ng this 
through the hair, taking one «ina'.l strati I 
at u time. By morning the gr»\ b.ir 
disappear*: aftir another application or 
two, its natural color i» restored and it 
hreonies thick, glossy and lustrous, and 
you appear tears yoi'mger. 

Wyeth’* Sain and Sulphur Compound 
Isa delightful toilet requisite. It is not 
intended for the cure mitigation or pre¬ 
vention of disease. 


A successful financier is a man who 
can separate other men from their 
mouey without the aid of a sandbag. 

LATH BOLTS 
Wanted At Once! 

Must l>c in it less tliats 5 in. 
diameter and -ID in. length. 
HEMLOCK, Spruce, Balsam 
and Cedar. Hemlock Bolts 
must lx* separate. 

Will pay $4 00 deliv¬ 
ered at Mill B. 

East Jordan 

Lumber Co. 


Ti uth is mighty— snd irighty incon¬ 
venient for some people. 

When a young map is intoxicated 
with love he hss his own ideas a* to 
what makes the world gn round. 

Occasiunnlly riches fly away from an 
honest man and roost on the perch 
' erected by the other fellow. 


Os Post Cards] A 

•^^renrs. Assorted^! f 

Beet Wirdie*. Greetings, Id™ 
er», Birthday, elc. Alsu your 
NAME il our POST t-ARU 
KXl'H AN(i E t ree ou re< iit-el 
aud tree sample ropy ol the 
Family Story I’ajter: also eat- 
ahigs nmi piremiuin list. En¬ 
close lOe stamps for reltiiu 
postage, etc. 

FAMILY STORY PAPER 
24-26 Vandcwatcr Street 
New York 
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VOTE 

MICHIGAN 


—NOV./ 

“YES” FOR PROHIBITION 
“NO” ON HOME RULE 


“YES” FOR PROHIBITION 
“NO” ON HOME RULE 


On Nov. 7 every voter will receive ballots for four Constitutional Amendments. 
Two of these relate to the liquor traffic and two do not. Your special attention is 
called to the two amendments relating to the liquor traffic. 

Every voter must vote twice on the liquor traffic. Every enemy of the saloon must vote “YES” qn 
the Dry State-wide Amendment to Article XVI, Section 11, for prohibition. Every voter, wet or dry, 
who believes in the square deal, will vote “NO” on the “wet” or so-called “Home Rule” Amendment to Article VIII, Section 30. 

What is the so-called “home rule” amendment? It is a plan to change the Michigan Local Option Law so that the voting unit will 
be the city, village or township instead of the county, as at present. It is distinctly a wet measure, advocated by the Michigan Home 
Rule League, which is the anti-prohibition organization of the Michigan saloons who are backed by the brewers and distillers in many 
othei states thjin Michigan. 

Who wants the so-called “home rule” amendment? The saloon crowd, brewers and distillers. Who are fighting the “home rule” 
amendment? The United Dry Federation of Michigan, including the Michigan Anti-Saloon League, Michigan Grange, Michigan 
Gleaners, Michigan State Sunday School Association, The Trade Union Dry League, W. C. T. U., and other great organizations, 
both Catholic and Protestant. 

What the “wets” want in Michigan is to defeat 
state-wide prohibition and nullify county local 
option and to do this they hope to deceive enough 
dry voters so as to get a majority, November 7. 

If the state-wide dry amendment is defeated 
and the wet “home rule” amendment is adopted, 
the county local option law of Michigan will be de¬ 
stroyed anti the state will lie as wet legally as it 
was before Van Guren County went dry in 1890. 


(This It Ik. dans.rout “Hem. Rul.” ballot the liquor trust wanti 
so ti>. lawl.at saloon can b. kept in Michigan.) 

VOTE ON PROPOSED 


Study Th*»e Two Ballot* 1 

Vot. on Both } TO MAKE MICHIGAN DRY 

NOVEMBER 7, 1 

(Thi* is tht ballot that will drive the eeloom from Detroit *nd Midilftn ) 

VOTE ON PROPOSED 


AMENDMENT TO THE CONSTITUTION 


Providing that .eery incorporated city and village, and organized town 
ship .hall have the right to determine whether or not there eh.’ 
be prohibited therein the manufacture and e.le of malt, brewed 
fermented, vinous, distilled or intoxicating liquor*. 

Amendment to Article VIII of the Constitution by adding theretc 
• section to be known as Section 30, providing that every incorporate.’ 
city and village, and organized township shall each have the right t; 
determine whether or not there ahall be prohibited therein the manu 
facture and aale oi malt, brewed, fermented, vinoua. distilled or in 
toxicating liquu.s. ^ 

Section 30. Every incorporated city, every incorporated vllagi 
and every organized townshipMmeaning thereby all that part of e 
township outside the limits of an incorporated city or village locate 
partly or wholly therein) ahall each have the right to determine b. 
■ majority vote of the electors thereof, whether or not there aha', 
be prohibited therein the manufacture and sale of malt, brewed, fer 
mented, vinous, distilled or intoxicating liquors. 

Appropriate lefi*lq|ion shall be enacted to enforce and maki 
effective the provisions of this section and, until auch legislation it 
enacted, existing local option and regulatory laws on tnia subjei 
ahall continue in force; but no existing law Inconsistent with the pro 
visions of this section ahall continue In fore* after January 1, 1919 , * 


AMENDMENT TO THE CONSTITUTION 


Amendment to Article XVI of the Co’WtlTuti'm, by adding thereto 
a section to be known as Sc< tion 11. prov : ding for prohibition in the 
state foiever of the rijnularlure.judr. keri.in*. f.„ a tie, giving away, 
bartering oi furnishing of any vii,“us. mal: brewed, fermented, spiiitu- 
ous or ii.toxicating lii, ->rs, except lor medicinal, mecliamrat. chemical, 
scientific or sacramental put penes. 

Section It. Th- manufa* tuie. sale, keeping for .ale, giving away, 
bartering or furttLlung of any vinou\ malt fnewed. f- rmenteil. *plritu- 
ous or int< vira'ing liqqors, except for m-dun tl, clit-inical, sc ntific 
or aacrarneu'al pmp« sc* shall be afi<*r Apul .I )th, 19!|, prohibited 
in the r.tate lorevct. 7l*e legislature shall by law piovi.Je regulations 
lor the vale of such liquors fur medicinal, mechanical, luetnicoi, acieu. 
Lific and sacramental purposes. 
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tho«* Um don't belong to ran Rl 
aouse trickery and thievery your mi 
ha* pvt up on ua. This way. Lyon*!" 

Accompanied by the agent, Helen 
following, Rhinelander entered the •ta¬ 
ttoo Helen went to her desk to wire 
for a confirmation of the dispatcher’* 
message. Aa she did this. her eye* 
fell on the clip on which had been filed 
the duplicate of Spike’* message to 
8eagrue Arrow it she had thrown 
her crochet work and her eye waa now 
met by the word* of the cipher mes¬ 
sage a* Spike bad meant the secret 
message to be read by Seagrue: 

“Changed tie* Rhinelander to Sea- 
grue.’’ 

Startled, ahe railed to Rhinelander. 
With Lyons, the Utter read the mas¬ 
sage as she now pointed ft out to them. 
The two men saw the import at once. 
But outside the station Spike and Sea¬ 
grue were listening. "You see you're 
caught." muttered Seagrue to Spike. 
"They'll wire for confirmation and 
help. We’re in for trouble.” 

"No trouble at all.” declared Spike 
coolly. *TI1 save them the work of 
wiring.' 

“How?" 

"By clipping their wire Just keep 
cool. Seagrue I'll get you through.' 

Spike, without delay, climbed a pole 
and with a pair of clippers made good 
hia threat. 

Helen, sitting at the instrument, was 
trying to call. She stopped The 
wires are cut." she exclaimed 

Seagrue and Spike on the platform 
passed the window. Storm, at this 
juncture, ran in from tlie field of bat¬ 
tle. "There's too many of them.” ho 
said in disgust. "Every time you 
knock one dago down, two Greeks 
come In to take his place. The way 
to wtnd thia thing up. Mr. Rhineland¬ 
er, quick and clean. Is to capture Sea- 
We can do It. 


th* engineer's seat In time to halt tha 
train oppoaite Rhinelander's camp, and 
without losing a moment ahe ran over 
to headquarters, where she gave tike 
alarm to Wood and asked him to har¬ 
ry the remainder of the construction 
gang over to the train before the can 
should he stolen again by their active 
enemies. Wood, who would rather 
fight than eat. responded tike e whirl¬ 
wind. and heading his men. started 
them across the fields on the run for 
the kidnaped train. 

Storm bad. meantime, dropped a 
rope around Spike's neck He tied 
him to the engine cab just aa Helen, 
with her re-enforcements, reached 


Some moments later the hind-end 
brakeman. sitting on the caboose, saw 
S tramp In the door of e box ear. The 
brakeman started forward to Investi¬ 
gate and bad he been able to see all 
that occurred just a moment later, he 
wonld also have seen the tramp ding¬ 
ing to the side of a car of ties remov¬ 
ing Rhinelander's name from the bill¬ 
ing card and substituting therefor the 
name of Seagrue. 

One after another of the billing cards 
on the four cars of ties Spike manipu¬ 
lated In the same way. In the mean¬ 
time the two brakemen. one of whom 
had caught a glimpse of him, were 
consulting as to how to get him. But 
by the time they had made their plans 
and were ready for a forcible laying 
on of hands Spike's work was done. 
Watching the trainmen walk forward, 
he dropped lightly from the last car 
and waiting for the caboose, which 
waa empty, swung up by the hand rail 
and went inside the car. He grabbed 
the waybills from the rack box and ex¬ 
amined them. Finding those for the 
cars of ties, he carefully erased Rhine¬ 
lander's name from each of them and 
taking his time Inserted Seagrue'*. 
Having done what struck him as an 
artistic job on these, he replaced the 
bills and climbing Into the cupola 
looked outside. 

It was then by good fortune that the 
conductor and one of the two brake- 
men spotted him. To get back quick 
they flagged the engineer—the train 
waa going at a pretty good clip—and 
started for the side. But this suited 
Spike's own game, for as the train 


heatsd and seemed about to come to 
blows. - But Rhinelander, checking 
Storm's Indignation, advised restraint 
and referred the whole thing to Helen, 
asking her to find the real fact out 
from the dispatcher. Helen sent a 
hurry-up message and the answer 
came from the dispatcher's oflee with¬ 
in s few minutes: 

“Local will set out four cars tiaa at 
8ignal for Rhinelander's construction 
gang. H. C. W.” 

Lyons, without comment, passed the 
message to Rhinelander, who read it 
and showed it triumphantly to Sea¬ 
grue. Seagrue entered an emphatic 
dissent. “I don't care what those 
boobs at Oceanside say." he snapped. 
“Those ties are for me and you'll find 
out I know wbat I’m talking about” 

Fast words followed. Storm and De¬ 
laney again eyed each other fiercely. 
Then the sound of a freight train pull¬ 
ing in started everybody In the room 
out for the platform. The moment the 
train stopped the disputants crowded 
forward, each side eager to reach the 
conductor first The conductor, a man 
of peace, listened unmoved to the vio¬ 
lent contentions addressed to him. At 
length he produced the waybills for 
the property in dispute. Seagrue'got 
hold of them first. To his delight he 
saw that, as expected, they read to 
him as consignee, and he showed them 
with an Injured air to Lyons. Rhine- 
tandor, reading the doctored bills over 
Lyons' shoulder, was confounded. 

Seagrue meant to let nothing of his 
advantage slip for lack of action He 
whirled on Delaney. “Get our ties off 
those cars, BUI. and do it quick." 

He felt his 
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cepted. The first shipment was prom¬ 
ised for Thursday. 

Rhinelander called in Wood to hear 
the news. “Have the flying gang here 
tomorrow early, to the last man jack." 
directed Rhinelander. “Now that we’ve 
got a chance, let's make a killing.' 

Wood summoned Storm “Put up 
the bulletin. Georgia" directed Wood. 

At Oceanside the directors of the 
road were in session. Capelle. repre¬ 
sentative of Seagrue, leader of the 
enemy camp in the cut-off race, learned 
from them that morning of the new 
construction credits granted to Rhine¬ 
lander. In the directors’ room there 
had been a stormy scene when Capelle 
denounced the action they had taken. 
Bnt his angry protest came too late 
and he was forced to carry his wrath 
and the bad news out to Seagrue. 

Storm lost no time in posting tho 
bulletin. 


Little Helen Holmes, daughter of Gen¬ 
eral Holmes, railroad man. is rescued from 
Imminent danger on a scenic railroad, by 
George Storm, a newsboy, drown to young 
womanhood Helen makes a spectacular 
double rescue uf Storm, now a freight 
fireman, and of her father and his friends. 
‘Amos Rhinelander, financier, and Robert 
Seagrue. promoter, rrom a threatened col¬ 
lision between a passenger train and a 
runaway freight. Sufebreakera employed 
by Hcasrue and Capelle. hla lawyer. Inter¬ 
rupted by Helen while stealing General 
'Holmes* survey plans of the cut-olT line 
for the Tidewater, fatally wound Oeneral 
Holmes and esenpe Storm and Helen 
obese the murderers on a tight engine and 
capture them. Hplke lias hidden the plana 
and manage* to Inform Seagrue where 
they are cached. Her father's estate bad¬ 
ly Involved by hla death, Helen goes to 
work on the Tidewater. Qeugruc helps 
Spike to break Jail and uses him to sot 
fire to a powder train hpuled by Storm's 
•nglne. Helen saves Storm from a horri¬ 
ble death. Helen recovers the survey 
plana front Seagrue. and though they are 
taken from her. finds an accidentally 
made proof of the survey blur print 


Storm took n hand in 
side waa beaten, but would not quit 
“Hold on." he said gruffly. “Not yet. 
This thing is in dispute. Take your 
time." he added to Delnney. and a sig¬ 
nificant look lent strength to his words. 

Again Rhinelander quieted Storm 
down. Delaney began giving orders to 


While he wrote It out men 
gathered about and one. in especial, 
read the announcement with keen, 
snaky eyes: 

“Flying gang will be at Signal sta¬ 
tion at 9 a. m. to unload ties." 

This one was Spike, Seagrue's spy 
In the Rhinelander camp. Restless, 
conscienceless, teeming with crooked 
instincts, as devoted to mischief as 
the devil to men. Spike printed the 
substance of the bulletin on bis mem¬ 
ory. and turning from tho men around 
him left the scene. By a circuitous 
route which he habitually used in 
sneaking from one camp to the other, 
Spike mndo his way to Seagrue's hut 
and reported whnt he had Just read on 
the bulletin board. 

Seagrue regarded him with amuse¬ 
ment. "There arc no more ties comiug 
to Rhinelander," he explained patient¬ 
ly. *'H1 b supplies are cut off.” 

Before 3eugrue could say more, 
there was a knock at the door and hla 
foreman. Bill Delaney, appeared with 
Capelle. Seagrue lost no time in ask- 


FIFTH INSTALLMENT 


grue and lock him up. 

Stick him in the frelghtbouse here 
and pile a couple of dozen bags of ce¬ 
ment on him. No? I say. yes!!! Some 
thing's got to be done." 

Can't you 'get a message through 
somehow?” asked Rhinelander of 
Helen In agitation. 

“Yes." she answered, unhesitatingly. 
“I can. I'll get one through for you." 
So saying, she caught up an extra In¬ 
strument. ran out on the platform and 
climbed tho pole Spike had climbed, to 
cut In with her pony ubqye the break. 

Storm called Into conference the 
handiest of his men —men who cared 
neither for the law nor the devil—and 
giving brief and hurried instructions, 
ran from the statfon at the momeut 
that Seagrue with hlB outfit were 
rushing the outnumbered Tidewater 
gang. 

Pushing straight through his own 
demoralized forces to the thick of the 
scrimmage, knocking men right and 
left when he had to and dodging in 
between wben he could. Storm, his 
two trusties at bis elbows, struck, 
shoved and Jumped his way straight 
to where Seagrue was urging his fight¬ 
ing men on. The latter, buay with the 
main encounter, saw Storm too late. 
The englneman catching him by the 
collar whirled him unceremoniously 
around, pinioned him before a blow 
could be struck end with hie helpers 
dragged him victoriously off. 

Bedlam waa let loose. Beagrne'a 
men. seeing the trick too late, ran 
In with a yell to rescue him. Back 
and forth the fight swayed, while 
Helen, above et the depot, attached 
her Instrument and sent to tha dis¬ 
patcher her hnrry-up message. 

“Seagrue has the ties. Send Help. 


THE FIGHT AT SIGNAL STATION 


The operator at Signal station could 
hardly have been more peacefully en¬ 
gaged than she waa at the moment 
George Storm threw open the office 
door and paused on the threshold. 

"What are you doing over here this 
demanded Helen. 


Sprang From the Saddle to the En¬ 
gine. 

the tie cars and tho men hurriedly 
began the unloading. 

They wero not to have an uoay time 
of It. Seagrue, with his rioters, had 
already climbed the hill nnd was urg 
lng them forward. Not a soul on the 
engino had a weapon, and as Sea 
grue's men came on it looked aa 11 
the train would be taken then and 
there by force of numbers. Helen 
however, waa not without reserves. 

“Give them tho live steam. George, 
and a lot of it, quick,” she cried. 
"Don't let them capture us." 

Storm needed no more than the 
hint. Turning on the valve he let 
loose a hot cloud that drove Seagrue 
and his gang gasping from the engine 
The foremost of the men caught In 
the white fog were glad to get away 
unhurt, and halting at a safe distano* 
rallied for orders. 

Delaney, whose fighting blood was 
Just getting wanned up. saw a further 
chance and called to his men to fol 
low him around the cut. The gang 
divided end Deleney'e pert of it, start 
lng over the bill, met Rhinelander's 
men. For a time there wae a hot 
mix-up. As the enemy came on hi 
ever increasing numbers. Wood and 
his men were soon getting tha wort! 
of It, but fresh shouts weie heard 
down the hill and at the moment the 
sheriff's posse—now arrived—running 
In. took the side of Rhinelander's men 
end helped them beat Seagrue's gang 
back. 

Outnumbered, driven from their 
vantage ground and disheartened at 
the unexpected diversion of the erne- 
my, Seagrue's men sullenly gave way; 
even BUI Delaney's fiercest efforts 
failed to rally them. It wea only a 
few minutes before the sheriff's sea 
were making prisoners right end left, 
rounding np the stragglers and mantl¬ 
ing them down the cut. The hlU had 
been won and lost, but the ties had 
been firmly held end were safely la 
Rhinelander's possession. . 

The moment the fight was decided. 
Storm, with Helen, went back to tha 
engine to get their personal prisoner, 
the redoubtable Spike. They took him 
back to where the sheriff was giving 
his orders for the disposition of those 
under arrest Helen explained to the 
sheriff very forcibly just wbat Spike 
had done. 

"Well," demanded the official Jocu¬ 
larly, "what’ll we do with him? String 
him up right hero in a box car?" 

"No,” ej claimed Helen, indignantly. 
"You can do better than that." She 
pointed to Seagrue. now also under 
arrest. "Put those two men at work 
unloading these 'ties for our camp 
They are the rlnglcadors In the whole 
affair. If they had their deserts, they 
would both be In the penitentiary. 
Make them work, sheriff. That's the 
last thing that pair want to do " Rhine¬ 
lander came up with his men aa she 
finished. 

“You’re right," declared the sheriff, 
good humored over the outcome. 
"From the look of 'em. what those 
guys need Is a dose of good, hard 
work.” He turned to Ills deputies and 
pointed to the ties. "Get those fel¬ 
lows up on the fiat cars and see they 
both work every minute till the last 
tie Is unloaded " 

"Suppose they refuse to work,'' 
suggested a deputy. 

"Refuse?” echoed the sheriff, sav- 
agely, “If they do, find a pump that 
will work and give 'em the cold wa¬ 
ter." 

But Seagrue and Spike did work. 
When Helen. Khlnelander and Storm 
left tha scene the two, beading with 
sweat, wers pitching ties In record 
time. 

(TO BB CONTINUED.) 


morning 

"Looking for a Job." 

"You might take mine," suggested 
Helen, lifting her eyebrows In a pro¬ 
fession of sympathy. 

"Whereabouts Is that man Rhine¬ 
lander ?" asked storm lazily. "Hasn't 


“Kind of you." retorted Helen; "he 
wouldn't mind getting ‘licked,’ of 
course, but be is short of men—I ball¬ 
pen to know that.” 

"Maybe I'd better go over and give 
him a chance to hire me." 

"8uppoee I go with you." 

Helon and Storm found Rhinelander 
hard at work. It was the first time he 
had seen Storm since the night on 
the launch and he greeted his visitors 
with a hearty laugh. “ ‘Licked T " He 
echoed, after Helen had repeated her 
|companion's threats. “Why, Oeorge, 1 
'could whip my weight In wildcats this 
morning. I'll have steel half way up 
'the pass if I can get bold of a few 
care of ties this week. And something 
always happens when I feel this way. 
Ill tell you right now." he pointed a 
■tubby finger at Storm. “It's up to you. 


grue’e rage. He pointed wrathfully at 
Spike. "Tell him what you saw about 
tiea" 

While Capelle, humiliated, listened. 
Spike repeated once more the bulletin 
board message. 

“Had you followed my Instructions," 
cried Seagrue. regarding Capelle 
scornfully, "the ties would not have 
been furnished." 

Capelle turned sullenly sway, refus¬ 
ing to talk further. "I did the beet I 
could." was all he would say. 

Seagrue. himself, was in no mood 
to listen to excuses had there bees 
any more to offer. Paying no more at¬ 
tention to Capelle'a presence he 
whirled angrily on Spike. Few words 
were ever needed or exchanged be¬ 
tween these two men 


Rapped the Convict Over the Head. 


But whoever bed the ties. Storm 
had Seagrue, and hla men were now 
easily standing off the onslaughts of 
8eagrue’s men on the platform. The 
latter, needing help, sent for ro-an- 
florcementa, and a moment later the 
entire gang, leaving the unloading of 
the tie care ran down the track to 
join In the flghL The train was left 
deserted. Storm, seeing this, turned 
hla prisoner over to his men end 
chose a moment when be could break 
away to run to the engine. Gaining 
the cab, be Immediately started to 
back the train up to Rhinelander’s 
camp, where the main body of their 
men etill were. As the train draw 
past the station. Helen, having fin¬ 
ished, sprang reckleaaly from the pole 
to the top of a box car and running 
forward met Storm, who had started 
back, and showed him a message from 
the dispatcher: 

"Will sand sheriff to Signal.” 

While the men were still fighting 
In front of the station. Spike man 
aged to tear himself loose from the 
fray in time to see the freight train 
backing up the hill 


Those ties”— 
Seagrue looked significantly at his tool 
—"must never reach Rhinelander.” 

With a great deal of thought and 
very brief expressions, the two con¬ 
ferred apart. What they worked out 
nj> one knew. But a few moments 
later Seagrue gave Spike a liberal sup 
ply of money and Spike left tho but. 
Calling to Capelle. Seagrue resumed 
hla abuse. 

Spike, without delay, hastened to 
Signal station, bought a ticket from 
Helen and took the local passenger 
train for Oceanside. He had the day 
and the night before him to figure out 
schemes to prevent the delivery of the 
tioe to Rhinelander, and by morning 
ho had more than one ready. 

The easiest one he tried first, and 
he might have been seen In the morn ¬ 
ing, early, in the out-freight yards at 
Ocoanslde watching the make-up of 
the freight train that was to take the 
fear cars of ties to Signal. Ho kept 
in the background every moment, but 
had continually within hla eye tl 
preparations to gel the train nnder 
way. When at length the brakeman 
entered the catcose to place the way¬ 
bills - n tho leek. Spike wetched hits 
closely, only taking care to get away 
before he was observed himself. Sneak¬ 
ing up toward tbs head end he caught 
sight of the conductor, and to avoid 
him dodgod in between two box cars. 
But tho conductor had seen him and 
scenting a knave summoned a yard 
policeman. The two descended on 
Spike with scant ceremony. The de¬ 
tective dragged him from Ills hiding 
place, questioned him. warncJ him. 
and marching him off shr-t tin. cut of 
the yards on a goose step. Hut 8pike 
as strong for resources a*.a cat for 
lives, had only begun. to.wZrk whci 
tie was ordered to "beat It. ' He -liu | 
beat it. but to such good purpaae 
he goi do* n to the bridge ahead of to 


He knew what 
this meant and realized the move 
must be stopped. Running to his 
horse he mounted and spurred after 
the receding train. But bis Interven¬ 
tion had turned the fighting In favor 
of Seagrue's men. and they were feat 
besting Rhinelander's gang off. By a 
sudden rush on the frelghtbouse they 
even recaptured and released Seagrue 
himself. 

The letter, covering the situation 
at a glance, saw, as Spike hed seen, 
the real danger: 8torm now In posses¬ 
sion of the ties was running away 
with them. 

Telling to hie men. 8eagrue bade 
them drop the fight and follow. Spike 
on his horse waa feet overtaking tho 
train. 

Running bis horse close to the mov¬ 
ing train. Spike sprang from the sad¬ 
dle to the engine itself and started 
back. As he came over the top of 
the cab. Storm on the tender con¬ 
fronted him and the two grappled. 
Helen had at once taken the throttle, 
but Spike, fighting 8torm back into 
the coal quickly put him at a disad¬ 
vantage. He waa. In Tact, overpower 
lng him when Helen came to tlie res 
cna -and rapped tue couvlct soiartn 
over the head. 8M -Juiapej) Iwrii l* 


Helen Attached Her Instrument and 
Bent a Hurry-Up Message. 

young fellow. Either go to work here, 
or take a dressing down yourself." 

“My hands are up," said Storm. "Ill 
go to work. Wbat have you got?" 

Rhinelander turned to hla foreman. 
They took only a minute to confer. 
"Wood has a Job for you right row,” 
announced Rhinelander to Storm. 
"You are assistant foreman. Get busy." 

That particular day was to prove a 
buay one for the whole 1 camp. Helen 
returned to th** station and Storm won' 
out with Wood -himself a veteran en 
glneman. ihc mailman came III pres 
ently «dlh a teller for Rhinelander, ad 
vising him that a hid he had made tor 
a large auajatliv ot ties nad oecu if 

















nave Cftlipnr fllln to save ins nre, trot 


to dodge the issue an<1 he assured 

such of the men ns would listen that nft package. They are ootn on nt’si 
If they would Rive him a littlo time he rain!" she cried •' They have the 
would replace the pay roll on hla |>er noney. \V« mum not then, or he'll be 
tonal credit; and thut no ono should *ulned, if he Isn't ruined by thia tur- 
lose a cent through the accident The rlbie Are. You must help me. couduc- 
tllinrulty was to got the men to listen or, both of you." 

The strike Idea spread through the Followed by the hrukeuiau, the two 
rump like an Infection, and reason walked forward. It was rather a long 
was for the mom.-nt completely for- train. 

gotten Spike, perceiving the mischief The conductor could not be hurried, 
well uudor way and auxtous to gel the and the search went all too slowly for 
two city criinlnuls out of the way be- Helen, who feared what did. In tact, 
lore the detect lees from headuuartera presently occur. Sykes and Dan. uu- 
•hould arrive und round up the camp rasy In the fear of special agents on 
for suspects, directed Spike and Dan their trail, were on the alert They 
to “bcul It" buck to towu on the lo- «al neur the front door of the smoker, 
cal passenger. mid as Helen and the conductor began 

•\t this lime a sudden and unexpect- at the rear end of the car to look over 

• ■ 1 complication urouse With Spike, the passengers. Sykes, espylug Helen, 

the party returned to the shuck for a quietly slid through the front door — 
final drink, and when they left It. left open to let the smoke out — to tho 
Sykes und Dun started for the station platform. Dan following They sat 
Hut a lighted mulch carelessly thrown down on the steps looking for a good 
to the ground Inside the hut. fulling place to Jump off While the conduc- 
inning rubbish, hud Ignited It. and ah tor was walking forward, with Sykes 
most before (lie pair reached the sta casting furtive glunces at him through 
tlon the hut wns on Are. the front window, the train drew near 

Filtering the waiting room with his the San Fablo river. "I'm off here,” 
c tnp nli iu. Sykes bought tickets front growled Sykes to hlB confederate, 
Helen for the city When with Dan he brletly. 

walked nut on the platform, the local Dan protested; u Jump was not to 
train had pulled In and the crew were his taste, but Sykes, the big fellow, 
hulking nt the Are In Kbluelander's did not hesitate. The train was cross- 
ramp. lug the San 1‘ublo Sykes leaped from 

S kes and Dan bonrded the train at the step Into the river. Dan reluctantly 
the moment it pulled slowly out In following suit. 

'lie olhi t\ while Helen was putting Helen, through an open window of 
away the bill with which Sykes hud the smoker, saw Sykes' Jump. She 
pal-l lor the tickets, her attention »m caught the conductor's arm und begged 
- rresti I In a blot of Ink on the edge him to stop the train. He pulled tue 
of it With a woman's Intuition, sh- cord und. with the conductor and 
realized almost at once that the Ink- brakeruan after her. Helen run to the 
t lined Idll was one of those stolen front platform. The train slowed. In 
from the express package the night the river, Sykes and Dan were swlrn- 
heforo Itunmug out on me platform, ming Helen made ready to drop off. 
lie ti Id l.yons of the discovery The conductor uiul brukem&n tried to 

Helen, fiantfc as she saw the train dissuade her; they could not. 
pulling away with the burglars, looked "You'll have to go alone, 1 can't 
around for help. Nothing seemed to leuve this truln.” shouted the couduc- 

tor to her. 

' f ‘ Helen only waved her hand as she 

■‘a? nBq Luckily, she hud not been seen by 

-CtsP I the men she was alter, but a further 

ti ' obstacle threatened. The convicts hud 

' swum to tho nearest bunk and were 

• now across tho river from Helen A 

passing host wus awaiting tho draw, 
u, w®, y.— m * J and tho niomunt the truin passed the 

^ ‘jA -J * Jackknife hud been started up by tho 

* . T bridge lender Helen was running to 

V'.’* VK‘'t 1,1 the other side before It wus ton 

4 late. Syk'-s und Dun. ashore, were 

a ffl P ntr' itwV * hurrying away, und tho ponderous 

’ WX-'-Y* >> Jackknife was rising under Helen's 

\ v ' * deoitlg feet. The Jraw spall, already 

“ wXr * I i \ high * n lhw alr ' n,a ' ! ‘‘ 11 widening gap 

5 CtfNHL, ”)) between her and the abutment, but 

■ Helen, running to tho rising etid. 

jv. -<-<■ .$ Jumped from It recklessly to the abut- 

' 1 i.r* tie ut iid.iw She landed. bruised, on 

JbLiW^ ' the track, but she picked herself up 

j v 1 und sped on after the fugitives. 

% ^ The river bridge is at no great dls- 

■\~ ^ lance front Oceanside, but Helen's 

‘ breath was pretty well exhausted he- 

fore Sykes and Dan reached a suburb¬ 
s' -■*■ an "treet car und boarded It. So close 

' '' was she after them that she gained 

'V» w .ai *» . one platform Just as the two men 

t. . —- -'A'tf*-. ", v i stepped up ou the other. Concealing 

\ . *;• A’ '?*'*..£ ' S herself behind a seat, Helen hid In ter- 

ii for. but with all their astuteness the 

-- "— . crluilnals failed to discover her. When 

the two left the car lu the city. Helen 
was again relentlessly on their heels. 
Following them vigilantly she Inter¬ 
cepted an officer, tuld him of her 
chase, and he Instantly Joined her In 


fortunately for herself, she could not 
reach him In lime, llud she done so, 
her own death would have been Inevi¬ 
table. for Dan. swaying wildly, sHrped 
again He caught with a fearful curse 
at the empty air. It wus too late for 
anyone to aid him now. and the next 
Instant he had plunged headlong off 
the roof to his death. 

Helen turned to the officer, who, in 
a grapple with Sykes, wav fighting 
In the grasp of the powerful criminal, 
to save himself from bolng hurled 
through sn adjoining skylight. 

tielow the two, the fat man, Llat. 
looking up. beheld Ills confederate iu 
the grip of the law. Helen was too 
late to aid the officer to save himself, 
but the plucky policeman gripped 
Sykes around the neck as ho plunged 
forward himself, and before the fat 


moment to examine and tabulate In 
his mind the kind of sale he hail to 
do with. In another moment he threw 
hack tins bolts snd swung the door 
Open. * 

They took the pay roll package out 
Just as I,yona had pluccd it within the 
safe. Hut the easy triumph of (he ex¬ 
pert and the congratulations of Ills 
friendH did not seem enough to satisfy 
him. To make the Job urilalle. he di¬ 
rected hla assistants to get together 
some brown paper uiul after they had 
taken the hills from the package, he 
lilted It with waste paper, rewrapped 
(lie package carefully and replaced It 
JiiHl an he hud found It In the safe. 

Leaving by the same way they had 
entered, the ipiartet took their way 
to Heagrue's camp. Scugrue was 
usle* p. anil Spike woke him and mui- 
lercd they ha-1 the money. Seagruo, 

•tin wlmt upset hy the size of the 
company of thieves with which he 
wus now tied up. I.i pt his own coun- 
■ I He llvi>il-d to all that Spike hud 
ti -ay, and at once ndvl>>l sending 
the three safe-blowers hock to the 
city. This, however, it was decided, 
p(D-r a hrhT i : Icronco. would not 
o • as Spike need- I ■'onu lMily to h<-lp 
l lm fi np-nt a d 1 durbencu next day. 
1 ti tho end. a com promise was effect' 
id, by which The I at was sent to 
town while Hyki < mid Dun were kept 
Over tur lit t aid in luring up Ithtno- 
i Mpl-tr’ii men 

The iclloiving d.iv had already been 
nnttounced in ith nt binder's cutup us 
|u> day. When ll**lcn and Lyons ar¬ 
rived at the or.irt* In the moMiliig for 
duty they found .Itinclii’ider waiting 
to take the ni in;. Lytittp. very will¬ 
ing to I-* rid if liir responsibility, 
opened the safe and unsuspectingly 
•luni'.-d over to Uhlnel.inder the pack- 
je- lie had placed in it tin afternoon 


A Story of Mountain Railroad Life 


NOVELIZED FROM THE MOV- 
INC PICTURE PLAY OF THE 
SAME NAME. PRODUCED BY 
THE SICNAL FILM CORPORA¬ 
TION 


AUTHOR- OF “WHISPERING 
SMITH,” “THE MOUNTAIN 
DIVIDE,” “STRATECY OF 
GREAT RAILROADS." ETC. 


H -.HAU1AU 


dropped from his mouth almost at thci 
convict's feel, and Idly picking the 
paper up ispike opened and read It: 

Rhinelander, 

Signal: 

Monthly pay roll on No. 4. 

Hrlef though the message was, It 
contained enough news to aruiUv 
Spike 

fasting only n glance In the direc¬ 
tion of the fleeing but. Spike, clutch¬ 
ing his lind, hurried toward Seagme's 
camp and lost no time In covertly 
showing him the message, without ex¬ 
plaining how It Intd fallen Into his 
bands 

Scngrue. reading tho telegram, saw 
the moment he looked at Spike, what 
was In the convict's mind. 

Seagruo studied the message. "It 
WuUldtt t be a bad Idea to get hold of 
the stuff a while, anyway,” he mused. 
"It's behind time now I understand; 
and 1 hear the men over there an get¬ 
ting restless about hot getting their 
money. If you could hold It up <-n 
Rhinelander a few days you might 
work up a strike " 

"How far do you want to so with 
this thing7" demanded Spike, eu mg 
a vleicuH eye on Ills employer 

"1 don't cure how lur you go." said 
Seagrue. 'provided you hold up that 
pay roll." 

Spike left the camp. N*o more* 
than a moment's ri diction was in l- 
cd to suggest an Idea to hull Hell,,'ll 
lug to tin- rtutloll, he g I a lone <1 -i 
lunco teieph -tie wire and rnll- d op 
two iif his Irlend* ut lb auv*de 
Sykes, a (iinvtct ac(|ii;n:.t nn e. n„d n 

chum of Syl.<-• wh.i. In vin-h •- 1 n 
counters with the law. had lost all of 
his name hut - Ibiti '" 

In Jadlilid J.,.*;' ii Spike explal;'d 
to Sykes, who iiitf.wk ri >| the tch :-*• mo 
the posslhilities o! n haul at i-’ig*i;il 
Dun. standing near Svl,, in the rontu 

(hi V OC( iipled ti pi til* I .' •- ed tl ’ S 

tions and prompt 'd hi- < • ■ t-.i• ■ t* u. 
who tiled to get from Spike- tidue 
taut in talk much on the wire a de¬ 
scription »f the lay of the Uiml Fylke 
bluntly trld them In tins <i l t • t<-w 
It und tuk« tin Job nr have it. as 
they liked. However. Hie two (rirr. 
Inals put etibugli fmm him to ! - le 
Hull a thin.' mutt wn-t tml , »nt-d and 
tin v call'd I tit j iln.tr caiitcTcuo a 
crooked safe expert known (■lily by 
hi* nickname of ''fat. tho I Dei " To 
him Ihey confided their plot Nothing 
lcxtb. Hat consenlei! 11 J in In tlu « n- 
terprls*. and follcvtng Spike's t ntv. 
tie* trio made arrangements to b-nve 
for Signal <m the train Hint should 
carry KIiIim lander's pay roll. 

When No t pulled into Signal next 
morning throe tain dropped off the 
hind end They made tip the ertm 
lnnl gang that Spike had enraged to 
rob Khfuelander, and. knowing th" 
lout was expected cu tint train timt 
l-nitled tltelti. two <d the p" tl k- 'it 
the front end of the train well in view 
untfl they hail watched Lyons and 
llileci lake the package of mote v trntt! 
the M|iri'M niosseniter. und aiter re 
ceiptlng for it, walk with Rhinelander 
Into the sDlth'll. Inside "f the office 
lthl»i"l:iti ler x.imilicd the hli * pie nl c*( 
currency. 

' I have no t-nfe at file cutup. Lyons." 
explnl;i"il Rhlui.dnnder. when the ay, nt 
nskeu him to ree l it for tin package 
"Keep it hero for u:e In yettr saf* un¬ 
til tcmorrtiw" He prsh'-d the open 
package of hlHs hack tl'iouKh 'lie 
wicket of the count' r. but’ In doing 
this he accidentally overturned a b-«t- 
tle of ink. 

Helen screamed a little, and Jump¬ 
ing aside, caught up a pb-ce of cloth 
fr >m the lei tor-press rtund. wl' • I the 
Ink off the hills art i "st rhe could and 
Dimed tin m over to Lyons, who took 
the hlg package within hla ihurttc 
and placed It carefully In Hie safe. 
Not. however, wlth-v » having been 
observed by two of the Occam-1 Iff 
cr'tnirals who were lolteilug Just then 
outside the office wli'diiw 

Ttirnlnc nway before they worn dis¬ 
covered. tbi -ie nieti S*vkc*» nn-t Dim — 
were Joined by the third tnetnhrr of 
tie ir expedition, no J 'h< tlir- headed 
for Rhinelander's enrop to bant up 
Spike. They encountered hint on the 
way over to the Hiilhui tn look lor 
tl.ent A consults! m vL held in the 
wods The four were novr assured 
la the tent, refreshed by tils nap. In that th* money h.e? ectne. and Ibffv 
vlgaratod by his breakfaiit. and irn knew where It had been put To the 
pelled Rhinelander would have said. B afe expert wa* left the details, un i 
hy the devil, looked about for some- when these ha t been armni -d to suit 
thing to interest him Seizlug the tele- him, the quartet scatter"! T'.;it 
gram In hla sharp teeth, the dc start- evening they might hite t„ -ti -n 
ed to tear It to plocet At that J >nc- hovering ar'-und the station at".it Ihe 
lure an Inqulsltlvo squirrel, pausing time that Helen at.d I yon- a re rln 
bef. re the open door peered sharply tng up for the night. lnd<-< -t the lot 

Into the hut ter had hardly locked the sla'b r. door 

To the dog this looked like a formal before Spike, watching his oppr-rtuuf- 
challenge He was so ovorcotne by ty. signaled hla assistants to the 
the impudence of It thut he sprang frslghlhouse window This, without 
freat the table, forgetting to put the ceremony, they brrtie ofwn and enl*r- 
teli.gram back where It belonged lug the tr-b-gruph office fr.>n; the 
Away be Unshod telegram In teeth, freight mom. took pc.sjcHxIon of the 
after the squirrel. premises. 

There was but a single spectator of The man known as The Hut. the 
this dtsh—tho brooding Spike As the master mind of the vlstti iff trio, at 

dog tore past Spike the telegram onco got down In front of tlm safe for 


8YNOPSIS, 


l.tttk- Helen Holm"*, daughter <>f Gen¬ 
eral IP Inn ». railroad man. t* rcni-iied fn>m 
Immli" nt danger on u •cento ral.i -.id hi 
Ge,>rg» Storm, a newnhoy. Grown to 
young womanhood Helen »«'*» 8t.,rm. 
now a nrrman. her fiittier. and hid trn-u'l* 
Amos Rhlneland'-r. financier, mi l Rci-ert 
Seagrue. promoter, from a threatened eol 
llsluu. Safebreali, r« employed h> 8--i, 
gru. steal Gen.-ml Itolnn s' survey plans 
of tlie cut-off line f"i tin Tidewater f.i 

rally wound tl.. 

father's estute badly Involved by 1 
death. Helen goes to work ('ll tin TUP 
water Dragrue urns Spike to ret ttr.- I i 
Powder train Imuled t-y ft'ortt « 
lit len save* Slot in from a hiorlMt- dentil 
Helou re. ov»r» tlie *v.rv,y from 

Beagrus and thouch they ire iul - n from 
her. finds an accidentally mad, pi I *-f 
the survey tilue pr. -I Storm, i n.pl.'V,-I 
by Ithlm funder, wln^ • hglit wit H"■> 
grue's tuun for p< - »»lon of a cphsigB* 
mant of rullroud tl- - 


SIXTH INSTALLMENT 


HELEN S WILD RIDE 


Helun sided him the minute she 
stepped inside Rhlnehtudcr’s hut to tl"- 
liver the telegram- a small, fluffy buti 
die of black and white, lying curled up 
tightly ou Rhinelander's cot. ,s if thie 
was the haven of warmth and relug* 
ao long sought "Whore," demanded 
Helen of Rhinelander, and emphasiz¬ 
ing each word In an-a -'ti.cnt, "did you 
get that dear, little dog?" 

“That dear, little dag." explained 
Kblm-Iander. with corresponding eta- 
phasls. “Is the last addition to my al¬ 
ready overburdened pay roll." 

"What's hl» name* Who." demand¬ 
ed Helen In delight, 'put him on"" 

"He Just got held with his teeth and 
hut:-; on lie blew Into camp the < tiler 
day. ihe tlredef-t, orncrlcst. hungriest- 
looking cur you ever saw. Some mo¬ 
toring party lost him. probably." 

Rhinelander reread his telegram; 
Rhinelander, 

Signal: 

Monthly pay roil on No. 4. H. 

"Say, this Is news; best I've hud this 
week, The pay roll is overdue three 
days and these Greeks and Mcxtrsaru 
a suspicious hunch What's y-»ur 
hurry?" he asked as Helen made ready 
to go. 

1 must run." said Helen. 'Tin alone 
this moraing." 

"Don't be in a rush; I'ui going over 
that way myself." returned Rhineland¬ 
er. picking up hlB hat "The pup will 
keep bouse a few minutes," 

Leaving tho hui door open, Rhine¬ 
lander accompanied hy Helen, started 
for th- vtatlon. Two good comrades, 
as well us devoted friends. Helen and 
ho laughed and Joked along their way. 


ttp-ke P ted the Grumbling Laborers With Liquor. 


« < ■ ni' re iin< 1 tip out- offer m any direction and she turned 

ie he i* .it " i tl.- .r pay dl- 'ra'!-'dl> luc k to the office to wire 

.e. ' I !"r ■ ui open Oceanside when her eye fell ou a 

- pa; i ige To i - ustemullc'ii he speeder car. 

I '..illy In i ru r m-t .id of With u start site turned to It. took 
; in. i v the revelation hold of tin- handles, pushed the car 
d hn M.c i w. i nni.i/cniont. be forward a length, found It responded 
do In- way. white‘ac"d, hack to to her touch, and hardly giving 
-o, i n for ui. (d.iii.iioju thought an to whether she could man- 

R.i iiiii" nit" the - • he threw Ihe the machine, conceived, ns It he- 

'■t . "d po a 1 1 (-he to pi k up f-i't-ed, that |iossttily she 

lleli - I i - i .*‘••'I in turn .Id overtake the departing train. 
• ’ ..I • > h of tli- T: s id-a. once In her head, she bad 

r. • to. ■ latd )y int" tho faces of only to lump into the seat and In tin 

oi:,- « l i - ran to th" safe and u'ber moment she was in pursuit of 

i. i,ed it iii Uhinelutidor and tj.e train then traveitug through a 
ion - ' N 'or cl iiisiil.- zone of Ate fr» m the burning camp. 

■ . n. t - • I The cur raicii'ng nt the Inflaminable mate- 

IK >* [>iu'kii^t\ ;t|>i tr• n t| undlsturlx d, rlui with which its path wns freely 

d ' . • t.i' • n 1" t!" nuent In th" rti-n-ad. Iiaplng front tent to tent and 

• t Du- pr. i.-l} where Ii" hut to hut. licking up the canvas and 

i-t left t and -L" In th. same cat in,: rapidly into the flimsy wooden 

n in w!d.d it i.iid • •. i la-■ d stria lures that barred Its way. engulf- 
D - ,1" All tii.it confi'«nted tin- lag n..u liincry, wagons and equipment 

! lei- ii - w.i the wartbles-t in Its qui"k advance, tho Ure. funned by 

i .ii < of i,rown paper. flic north wind and its own suction. 

Rhinelander wi; d his brow and loro aieng Hire a whirlwind, with 

in. I dt - ted. ft. i tl;.- - inter He Rhinelander und his gang doing tln-ir 

el nut the h .irt wit" 0«-#in de of I, «| to check It Uy the time the train 

• calami* Tli< hr-l thin : iu-i ■ # laid reached the vicinity of the ramp, 

ty. In any event. ;i - lo make an ef- the fire had Jumped the track and the 
rt to n, <• the men and start in : fit mes rose on all sides as tho local 

Ills <.itnj>. he attempted tc do this hciitlcd tlirotigh them, 
ic no n. I,. id> ur. b Rlitneiaii'l CIoho tichlnd the train. Helen, run¬ 
's sudden disappearance after tils nlng Ihe linvuan's speeder, was doing 
. a to i i . were gMihtbllnc her utmost to uttract the attention of 
ouiul Wn I tin foreman. 1 ln» wan tho truin crew. Their eyes were fixed 
hi his t st (: .'• j to i|u!"t them on the fire. Helen s|H?d through the 
'line'.Hitler to " i .pceareil front the angry tire, and gained on tho last- 

. n l ut • ’:>; t I indi 1 lie I,(ought m vlng train until hut a slight gap 

ilh him the rifled package, showed S'-pnraled Ihe nose of her speeder 
Is to Wo. I uqd to the men. ex from tho rear platform. Then mount- 
n<-1 that lt<> hud been rol-i - I and lug on the fact hoard of the rourlng lit- 
Id thr t, 1 Hu y would have to wait tie motor, she sprang with all her 
Thnst (li st in the group that strength to the observation platform 
owded nround him had been primed of the rear car. 

r a dlr-tuibate .- I. Spike and his two The conductor and brakemuu. look- 
nfede .it' They si • - ed at Rhine hig back at that moment from the 

ii b-r'.t ' t r-'tnei.t - ,, I told him tic • igiches to watch (he fire, discovered 

luted ti., r pai Lyons, hurrying the pursuing speeder The twe started 
er (i..n the station, report'd to buck for the rear platform snd they 
Itlnelnn-icr that Ha- cxpr- H company reached it Just as Helen landed in 
id th" chief "I-*" lal agent's nffl< e bad front of tliem from tier Jump. 

-r-n notified of the robbery and *le ’ What tn the world?" demanded the 
eilvca were on the way. But while conductor, us be looked from the ex- 
ootl at d l.yons argued with some of cited girl to the desgrted lineman’s 
e disaffected. Spike and Ms coni- car, now falling hack in the race It had 
mlons lured others of them to a hut maintained with the train. “What In 
1 the edge of the < ainp limits, wh- re thunder." hr again demanded of Helen, 
sort of blind pi r was In .iwratlon in simple, good faith, "are you trying 
c-e flplko spen I tig money freely, to do. Miss Holmes?" 
led the crumbling laborers with Helen, short of breath and wild with 
pi r and advised them to stand on excitement, tried to explain: “Mr. 
■•Ir rights and refuse to work if Rhinelander." sho said, between gasps, 

■ ir money was ned at once fortlu-om- "was robbed yesterday Thieves took 

C his pay roll from our safe last night. 

Rhinelander made up bis mind not They left hunches of brown papor in 
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Uttle Helen Holmes, daughter of Gen¬ 
eral Holmes, railroad man. Is rescued 
from Imminent danger on a scenic railroad 
by George Storm, a newsboy. Grown to 
young womanhood Helen saves Storm, 
now a fireman, her father, and his friends 
Amos Rhinelander, financier, and Rob¬ 
ert Seagrue, promoter, from a threatened 
collision. Safebreakers employed by Sea- 
grue steal General Holmes’ survey plans 
of the cut-off line for the Tidewater, fa¬ 
tally wound the general and escape. Her 
father’s estate Dadly involved by his 
death. Helen goes to work on the Tidewa¬ 
ter. Seagrue uses Spike to set fire to a 
powder train hauled by Storm’s engine. 
Helen saves Storm from a horrible death. 
Helen recovers the survey plans from 
Seagrue, and though they are taken from 
her, finds an accidentally made proof of 
the survey blueprint. Storm, employed by 
Rhinelander, wins a fight with Seagrue’s 
men for possession of a consignment of 
railroad ties. Spike and his confederate 
aafe-breakers steal Rhinelander’s pay-roll 
money. Helen pursues and. with a police¬ 
man’s aid, captures two of them and re¬ 
covers the money. 


SEVENTH INSTALLMENT 


“SPIKE’S AWAKENING” 


Resolved to get completely away 
from the constant interruptions in his 
work, Amos Rhinelander replaced his 
burned camp with outfit cars and 
moved at once to the end of his con¬ 
struction work, now well advanced on 
the desert. 

The new equipment was as complete 
as money and energy could suggest. 
And no sooner were the cars out on 
a spur at Baird—near the end of the 
new line—than linemen were busy 
making telegraphic connections for 
them with the Tidewater system. The 
moment the wiring was done Storm 
suggested the first message over the 
new line ought to go to Helen, who 
had now been transferred from Signal 
to Las Vegas, a division station below 
6aird. Rhinelander was pleased with 
the suggestion and Storm wrote out a 
telegram. The operator sounded 
Helen’s call, and after a moment an¬ 
nounced she was on the wire taking 
Storm’s message. It read: 

Rhinelander says contracts on Num¬ 
ber Nineteen. Bring them up Sunday. 
Storm will meet train here and drive 
sou over to camp. 

Seagrue, during this time, had al- 
•*eady made counter-dispositions to 
meet Rhinelander’s arrangements and 
lad established a secondary headquar¬ 
ters at Las Vegas, where he con¬ 
trolled an icing concession. 

Spike had been laggard in following 
Seagrue up the line as directed, and 
the latter sent as many unpleasant 
nessages as he could to Oceanside, 
where Spike was in retreat. But as 
Seagrue’s continuing summons grew 
nore and more peremptory Spike was 
obliged to take notice and get under 
way for the desert himself. 

Leaving Oceanside the night after a 
carouse, he woke next morning as the 
train was pulling into a desert town 
strange to his eyes. Somewhat mud¬ 
dled, anyway, and being unable to rec¬ 
ognize his surroundings, he asked a 
fellow passenger the n^me of the 
place; but he forgot it the moment he 



Helen Was Overpowered. 


sard it. However, on scanning close- 
r the appearance of the block of crude 
Hidings facing the station, he reached 
ie conclusion it would be a good place 
► supply at least one of his needs, and 
►rthwith hastened from the coach to 
ie nearest corner groggery. Once in- 
de the place, his attention was held 
>r a moment by a rambling discussion 
irried on by a group of early morn- 
ig loafers. Spike,-never happy out- 
de a wrangle, struck unhesitatingly 
ito the talk, which was concerning 
ow loud Caruso could sing, and dis- 
uted practically every statement ad- 
inced by anybody. After prolonged 
>88 of sleep in the city and with 
erves none too amiable at best, now 
lattered by drink, he was in an ex- 
sptionally surly state, and before he 
new it had a fist fight on his hands, 
he brawl was short, The three or 
>ur whom he had angered set on him 
)gether and, making a Job of it, threw 
im bodily out on the sidewalk. One 
f the party proved Samaritan enough 
) follow him out and hand him his 
ap and a letter he had stuck inside it 
efore leaving Oceanside to read at 
is leisure. After putting the note 
way he had forgotten all about it. 


and opening it now, found another sav¬ 
age summons from Seagrue bidding 
him come to 116 Sloan alley, Las Ve¬ 
gas, at once. 

Spike tried to pull together his dis¬ 
ordered wits. He felt in his pockets 
for his money and his ticket. Every 
pocket was empty. He then walked 
back to the station to go to Vegas 
anyway. The train, after, changing en-(- 
gines, was ready to pull out. A passen¬ 
ger brakeman, espying Spike as he 
ambled up, asked his destination. 

“I’m going west,” declared Spike con¬ 
fusedly^ 

“Turn around,” suggested the brake- 
man unsympathetically. 

"Don’t get fresh,” growled Spike. 

“Where’s your ticket?” demanded 
the trainman roughly. 

“Dost it,” returned Spike, laconic¬ 
ally. 

The conductor, accompanied by a 
special agent, came along. Hearing the 
talk, he asked the trouble. The spe¬ 
cial agent, listening one moment and 
sizing up Spike’s appearance, pulled 
him forward by the collar and declared 
if he ever caught him on the right of 
way again he would stick him on a 
rock pile for thirty days. Spike was 
Incontinently hustled off the platform 
and the company detective got aboard 
satisfied. A moment later the train 
drew out. But Spike, watching his 
chance and making a run, had board¬ 
ed the end of a car and hidden under 
the vestibule trap, which was down. 
Awaiting further opportunity, he 
watched until the conductor passed 
through the corridor into the next 
coach. Then, opening the door. Spike 
climbed inside and seated himself 
without explanation or apology very 
comfortably in the observation coach. 
His daring move did not, however, es¬ 
cape the conductor’s vigilance, and 
coming back presently to demand a 
ticket, the train guardian was disagree¬ 
ably surprised to find that he again 
had the impudent tramp on his hands. 
He once more summoned the special 
agent and a wrangle ensued. Spike 
declared the brakeman must have 
robbed him during the night of his 
ticket and what money he had. This 
assertion naturally failed of a sympa¬ 
thetic reception, and as the train 
slowed on the desert for Helen’s sta¬ 
tion. Spike was firmly escorted by 
three men through the door of the 
coach. Helen, when the train stopped, 
was at the express car signing for the 
registered package containing Rhine¬ 
lander’s right-of-way contracts. She 
took also the Christmas mail addressed 
to the camp. 

Returning to the office, she saw the 
disturbance at the steps of the obser¬ 
vation car, where Spike, vehemently 
protesting 1 , was again about to be 
hustled off the right of way. Helen 
reached the group at the very crisis, 
for Spike’s surliness, enhanced by his 
condition, had made him an ugly cus¬ 
tomer to handle. The special agent, 
in point of fact, was about to knock 
him down and drag him out when 
Helen intervened to ask mercy for the 
wretched tramp. 

‘‘Where does he want to go?” asked 
Helen quickly of the conductor. 

When he answered, “Up the -road,” 
and the circumstances were explained 
to her, she made a plea: "Let him 
stay on,” she urged. “I will pay his 
fare to Baird.” 

Spike stared at the turn affairs had 
taken. Things were getting too com¬ 
plicated when Helen Holmes could 
come to his rescue. He thought he 
was dreaming until the special agent 
Jerked him away from Helen and told 
Spike in vigorous English some of the 
things he thought of him and his kind. 
Spike could in conscience do no other 
than grin. But he realized who had 
interposed to save him from a beating 
and he continued to feel mixed sensa¬ 
tions of surprise and confusion in per¬ 
ceiving that his rescuer should be 
Helen Holmes. 

The conductor signaled the cab. The 
special agent climbed aboard and the 
train pulled out. When Helen turned 
to go back into the station. Spike, who 
had declined to board the train, stood 
near the door. He intercepted and 
tried to speak to Helen. But Helen 
was almost as much afraid of his grati¬ 
tude as she was of his enmity, and 
tried to make light of her action and 
pass on. 

But Spike was serious and not to be 
shaken off. For the first time, as far 
as he could recall, in his life someone 
persistently injured by him had of¬ 
fered, with none but a kindly motive, 
to do him a good turn. “If I ever get 
a chance, miss. I'll pay you back. Stop 
a minute, won't you? Just a minute.” 
Helen reluctantly paused. “You don't 
think I mean it,” muttered Spike. "I 
do. Thank you for your kindness.” He 
shamefacedly held out his grimy hand. 
“Will you shake?” 

Helen shrank back, but as he 
stepped respectfully toward her she 
hated to hurt his feelings. She gave 
him her hand for an instant and hur¬ 
ried, laughing, into the office. 

Rounding the corner of the station, 
Spike ran into the station baggage¬ 
man. “What town is this, mister?” he 
demanded. 

“Vegas," answered" the railroad man 


shortly. A feeble grin overspread 
Spike’s battered features. 

Seagrue had brought to the desert 
with him from his camp two rogues 
whose names had gradually been re¬ 
duced by bad spelling and hard knocks 
to "Bill” and “Lug.” The pair were 
in his rooms with him when he asked 
whether Spike had come on the pas¬ 
senger train. 

Bill was looking from the. window at 
the moment and answered, “That looks 
like Spike down street, now.” 

In a few moments more Spike had 
found his way to the rendezvous. Sea¬ 
grue, impatient as always, demanded 
to know as soon as he entered the 
room what had kept him. Spike told 
his story, or at least such part of it as 
he deemed it wise to’ tell, and, turning 
the tables on Seagrue, asked what was 
up. Seagrue told him of the right-of- 
way contracts expected the following 
day by Rhinelander. 

“What of it?” demanded Spike. 

“We must get them,” announced Sea¬ 
grue, bluntly. 

“Who’s we?” inquired Spike, impu¬ 
dently. 

“You!” returned Seagrue with as 
• ouch insolence as he could throw into 
one word. Spike’s sullenness angered 
b.m and he continued to explain, but 
in no very amiable tones: “It means 
thg. big end of the Job for Rhinelander 
if tAose contracts reach him; whereas, 
if I get hold of them, we can tangle 
him up worse than ever.” 

Sprke spoke up with a new and sud¬ 
den ^ergy: “You can’t get those con¬ 
tracts The girl is taking them to 
Rhinelander tomorrow.” 

“Hoy/ do you know that?” 

“I sav the package in her hands, not 
ten min.ites ago.” 

Seagrt£ knit his brows for a mo¬ 
ment. "I guess there’s one way to get 
them,” ht. said, looking hard at Spike 
and from aim to the two lesser lights. 
“We’ll havj to get Helen.” 

“Then I van tell you,” blazed Spike, 
“you don’t get them.” Seagrue looked 
at his tool yx amazement. The con¬ 
vict’s face darkened. “The man that 
harms that girl”—he raised his voice 
ominously—“aeckons with me.” He 
registered an oath with his threat. “I’ll 
tear his head from his shoulders!” 

“You fool,” stammered Seagrue. “No¬ 
body means to hurt her. We’ll carry 
her off and take the contracts from 


of the car. Inside, Helen was reading 
quietly when Lug’s hand, holding a 
handkerchief saturated with chloro¬ 
form, was thrust through the window 
and despite her struggles Helen soon 
was overpowered. 

With a quick word to Bill, above, 
Lug scrambled into the car. He placed 
Helen, now unconscious. In a sitting 
position and ran to the hind end to 
look for the machine. It had over¬ 
hauled the train and was speeding be¬ 
side it along the highway. Lug waved 
to the driver to come on. Returning 
to the car, he motioned to Bill to help 
him carry Helen out. The two men 
picked her up and took her to the plat¬ 
form. How to transfer her to the mo¬ 
torcar was a problem that might have 
given pause to more clever men. Lug 
intended at first to throw the helpless 
girl from the platform into the ma¬ 
chine, but this he discovered would 
never do—the distance was too great. 
Bill, an old sailor, came to the res¬ 
cue with another arrangement. In a 
jiffy he had lashed Helen into a kind 
of cradle in the middle of the long 
rope, and, throwing one end to the 
driver, shouted to him to make it fast. 
The latter, when he caught the line, 
hitched it to the side of his car, and 
with the motor and the train still at 
high speed, Lug, on the rope, went 
hand over hand down to the motorcar. 
Loosening the hitch, he then drew in 
the rope, while Bill, on the platform, 
carefully paid out and Helen was 
transferred, uninjured, from the train 
to the machine. 

Once within the motorcar, Helen 
was unceremoniously dropped to the 
bottom and left there, while the ma¬ 
chine was turned around and her cap- 
tors whisked back for Las Vegas with 
her. 

Storm, by this time, had left the con¬ 
struction camp and was waiting at 
Baird for the train bearing Helen. The 
train drew in and stopped. To Storm’s 
surprise and disappointment, not a sol¬ 
itary passenger got off. He accosted 
the conductor: “Helen Holmes was 
coming up today. Where is she?” 

The conductor looked down the plat¬ 
form. “She certainly was on the 
train,” he declared, puzzled. “I saw 
her just before we got to Arden.” 

Storm, the trainman following, 
walked hastily through the coaches. 
Helen was not to be found. A freight 



“I’ll Brain the One That Lays a Hand on Me!” 


her. When the thing blows over we’ll 
let her go.” 

“Leave me out of the job,” growled 
Spike bluntly. 

Seagrue sprang to his feet—he was 
a powerful man—and grappled with 
the convict. The two struggled. Not 
a word was spoken. Only the grunt¬ 
ing and gasping of a life-and-death 
grapple, the slipping, gripping and 
scuffling of two enraged men, with Lug 
and Bill looking on, broke the silence 
of the room. Spike gradually bore his 
enemy backward and downward. Lug 
and Bill jumped in to help Seagrue. 
Spike, shaking himself free from the 
three, whirled into a corner and caught 
up a chair. Lug jumped for a gun. 
Spike, with the strength of a giant, 
smashed the heavy chair across the 
table, shivering it to splinters and, 
raising a piece of It as a club, sprang 
for the door. “I’ll brain the one that 
lays a hand on me,” he cried. “Stand 
back!” 

Helen, next morning in her office, 
was getting ready to take the train. 

Seagrue overnight had outlined his 
scheme to his two men, and, directing 
them how to work, told them that after 
they had secured Helen he would pick 
them up with his automobile at Mile 
Post 149. With this understanding, he 
drove away in his car. The two men 
went to the train. 

Had they been more alert as they 
walked down the street, they might 
have seen Spike lounging on a corner. 
Reaching the station, where the train 
had already arrived, they decided to 
make the hind end^ of the observa¬ 
tion car. But as the trafc started a 
party of people came out on the ob¬ 
servation platform, and the two men 
slunk around to the other side of the 
train. 

As soon as they had got their bear¬ 
ings, Lug, taking a coil of rope that 
Bill had brought, threw it over the 
top of the car, where it caught and 
hung on one of the gas cocks. Rest¬ 
ing the rope carefully, the two be¬ 
came satisfied it would hold and, one 
following the other, they climbed from 
below to the top of the train. When 
the train reached Arden station they 
were relieved to see the people at the 
end of the car leave, and when the 
train was once more under way and 
the station disappeared from view, 
Seagrue’s roadster appeared on the 
desert. 

Lug lowered himself down the side 


train going to Las Vegas was standing 
on the passenger track. Storm ran to 
the caboose and explained his anxiety 
to the train crew, who were prompt to 
make ready to aid him. They pulled 
out with Storm in the cab to scan the 
right of way. 

In Seagrue’s machine Lug and Bill 
opened Helen's satchel. They found 
a big package of letters, and believed 
they had in them the contracts. 

Helen, in the rush of cold air, had 
begun to revive. As a precaution to 
prevent her giving any alarm—though 
machines were sufficiently scarce on 
the desert—Lug took Helen’s handker¬ 
chief from her satchel, tied it roughly 
over her mouth, laid her on the seat, 
cautioned her harshly and covered 
her with a steamer rug. 

Traveling at a breakneck pace over 
the broad expanse of sand, the car 
was entering Las Vegas, when, cross¬ 
ing one of the village streets without 
lessening speed, the driver almost 
knocked a man down. Indeed, but for 
a smart jump, the pedestrian would 
have been killed. He turned with a 
suppressed curse and looked angrily 
after the car that had so nearly struck 
him. The occupants he did not recog¬ 
nize; they shot by too fast. But a 
handkerchief had chanced to fall from 
the car ^.t his feet. Spike never neg¬ 
lected investigating anything that fell 
in his way. He picked the handker¬ 
chief up and walked on, still at inter¬ 
vals looking back. 

Seagrue was in his rooms, waiting 
impatiently for the return of the car. 
When it did at last skid wildly around 
the corner traveling at a reckless pace, 
Seagrue ran downstairs and hurried 
the men to get Helen quickly inside. 
Spike at this juncture was crossing a 
vacant lot. He looked again at the 
handkerchief in his hand, and his eyes 
turned once more in the direction of 
the machine. • He saw that the party 
had stopped before a building appear¬ 
ing to Spike’s eyes somewhat familiar. 
The next moment the men lifted what 
seemed a heavy burden from the ma¬ 
chine. Helen had been gagged again 
and was helpless. But despite her be¬ 
ing wrapped in the rug, * Spike got, 
from what he saw, the whole story— 
they had Helen. A sudden rage stirred 
him. and, throwing caution to the 
winds, he dashed across the open lot 
toward the alley. ■ 

The freight train bearing Storm was 
nearing Las Vegas, but nowhere had 



Helen Was Transferred to the Machine. 


he been able to discover a trace of 
Helen. Seagrue and his men were' 
carrying her upstairs. They left the 
driver as a guard at the lower door, 
and Spike, running hard, had neared 
the building. When the engine 
stopped, Storm, with a look of worry, 
got hurriedly down. The first man his 
eyes chanced to fall on was Spike 
The sight of him to Storm was like red 
to a bull. Gaining Spike’s vicinity 
stealthily, Storm made at him. “What 
are you fellows up to now?” he cried 
angrily, throttling Spike with the 
words against the building. 

"Where’s Helen Holmes, you blamed 
crook?” 

“Upstairs, I tell you. Listen! She's 
upstairs. Instead of choking me, get 
busy to get her out of Seagrue’s 
clutches—that’s what I’m here for.” 

In the fewest possible words he told 
Storm of how Helen had shamed him 
with kindness, and how he had sworn 
to her he would make good. Storm 
experienced an acute revulsion of feel¬ 
ing. “Then we’re friends!” he ex¬ 
claimed. 

“I didn’t say that,” returned Spike, 
feeling his crumpled windpipe. “I’m 
Helen Holmes’ friend.” 

Storm eyed him keenly. “If you 
mean it. I’ll forgive what’s gone before. 
Spike. If you don’t. I’ll choke you 
next time for keeps.” 

“I mean it,” snapped Spike. “Stow 
the gab.” He pointed to the door be¬ 
hind him. “Seagrue’s kidnaped her. 
They carried her up those stairs not 
two minutes ago.” 

Storm’s eyes burned black. Sea 
grue at that moment could have seen 
murder In them. . Storm compressed 
his lips. “How many are there. 
Spike?” was all he muttered. 

“Three.” 

Storm pointed. “Watch that door, 
he directed. “I’ll go to the roof.” 

In the room to which they had car¬ 
ried her, on the second floor, Helen, 
partly recovered, resolutely faced Sea¬ 
grue and her captors. Lug handed 
Seagrue the stolen letters. He exam¬ 
ined them impatiently and tossed one 
after another contemptuously aside. 
“Is this all you’ve got?” he demanded 
in disgust. The contracts were not 
there. 

Seagrue glared at Helen. Alive to 
her serious danger, her quick percep¬ 
tions took in every feature of her sur¬ 
roundings and almost the first thing 
her glance fell on was a stack of iron 
cylinders in a corner of the room la¬ 
beled “High Explosives.” From out¬ 
side the room she heard, without know¬ 
ing ^hat they signified, sounds of a 
fierce altercation. Spike, at the door 
below, with a gentle knock, had at¬ 
tracted the attention of the machine 
driver, stationed as watchman. The 
scout opened cautiously to see who 
knocked. But cautious though he 
was, he was no match in trickery for 
the adept Spike, whose arm shot like 
a flash through the opening as he 
threw himself against the door. In a 
fraction of a second—before the chauf¬ 
feur actually knew what had happened 
—Spike had the astonished sentry by 
the neck, jerked him outside, flung 
him into the gutter and daBhed up 
the stairs. 

Seagrue, unmoved by the fighting 
outside, turned threateningly on Hel¬ 
en. “You’ve got those contracts. I 
want them. Will you hand them over 
without force?” Helen stood mute. 

‘ Shall I take them from you?” Neith¬ 
er warnings nor threats moved her to 
a single word. 

“Won’t talk, eh?” snapped Seagrue. 
“No matter—I’ll do the talking. Stand 
her out here, boys, and I’ll search her.” 

He started forward. She backed 
away with a cry. "Don’t come near 
me,” she exclaimed. “You shan’t 
search me! I’ll kill you first!” 

A knock at the door Interrupted Sea¬ 
grue’s threatening advance; his con¬ 
federates looked alarmed. "That’s 
only the watchman, boys,” cried Sea¬ 
grue. “Pay no attention. Catch her 
and hold her.” 

The words were not out of his mouth 
when the one door of the room was 
flung violently open behind them. 
“Hands off, there!” shouted a heavy 
voice. The three men whirled on the 
intruder. Seagrue, in his amazement, 
found himself confronted by Spike. 
The convict raised a threatening hand. 
“Don’t touch that girl,” he said hoarse¬ 
ly. “The man that does”—he mut¬ 
tered a fearful imprecation*—“will an¬ 
swer to me with his life.” 

Lug and Bill shrank back. They 
knew Spike’s blood-stained hands too 
well to want to ruh*e h*- 1 wrath. But 


Seagrue was not for an Instant to bs 
swerved from his purpose. “Get that 
whelp,” he shouted, pointing at Spike. 
‘Til look out for the girl.” 

Albeit with the poor stomach. Luff 
and Bill attacked the powerful outlaw. 

Helen, looking distractedly fof a 
weapon of defense, saw the explosive 
cylinders. A blow struck by Lug from 
behind had stunned Spike. He lay 
helpless and the three men turned to 
secure Helen. Stooping swiftly, she 
picked up a cylinder and stood at bay. 
“Come another foot and I’ll smash this 
if It kills every one of us,” she cried, 
reckless of consequence. 

Lug and Bill halted in terror—they 
knew if she carried out her threat it 
meant death to them all. Seagrue’s 
was the hardier nature. “Throw it if 
you dare,” he cried, tauntingly. He 
knew she would not commit Bulcidet 
“Together, boys,” he shouted; “rush 
her.” 

“Seagrue,” cried a voice from the 
window behind Helen, “get back!” 
Storm had gained a hip of the roof 
commanding the room and thrusting 
hiB hand through the window covered 
the men inside with a revolver. 

Helen laid her dangerous cylinder 
down. Storm handed her the pistol. 
“Keep them covered till I get in, 
Helen!” ' , 

The window proved difficult to ne* 
gotiate. Storm tried to drop inside 
from it, and Helen turned to help him. 
In doing so, she left the three an in* 
stant uncovered. They sprang through 
the door and down the stairs. Lug 
and Bill made for the car. “No,” shout” 
ed Seagrue, “hide.” 

Helen and Storm bent over Spike. 
He lay dazed. When he was able to 
help himself a little and with their 
aid could rise to his feet, they sup¬ 
ported him downstairs. 

Their enemies were nowhere to be 
seen. But in the roadway stood Sea¬ 
grue’s machine. No member of the 
party had scruple about confiscating 
it Spike and Storm, together, soon 
nad the engine turning and they put 
Helen in on the seat where she had 
so lately lain helpless, and drove back 
with her to Rhinelander’s camp, where 
they found him anxiously awaiting 
news of his endangered protegee. 

He greeted the sight of Helen with 
rejoicing, but his features darkened 
when his eyas fell on the redoubtable 
Spike. Helen and Storm, enjoying the 
mystery of the situation, allowed the 
amazement on Rhinelander's face to 
grow, as he looked from them to Spike, 
and from Spike to Helen and Storm 
for an explanation. 

“Yes,” cried Helen, laughing at her 
foster uncle, “I know it looks strange, 
to see us three in friendly company, 
doesn't it? But we’re friends—aren’t 
we. Spike?” 

Spike looked at her. “You’re my 
friend, sure,” he muttered. 

Rhinelander, incredulous, pointed at 
Spike. “Have you brought him here 
to hang him?” he exclaimed. “If that 
fellow had anything to do with steal¬ 
ing you from the train, I'll help pull 
the rope myself.” 

“No,” cried Helen, whose eyes 
sparkled with the fun of the puzzle. 
“We didn’t bring him here to hang 
him. We brought him here to eat the 
best Sunday dinner you ever served 
In a construction camp.” 

“You’re to carve the roast for him 
yourself,” interposed Storm. 

“You’ve both gone crazy,” declared 
Rhinelander, weakening. 

“No,” persisted Helen, “instead ol 
Spike’s being to h-ame for my disap¬ 
pearance, I’m afraid I should never 
have lived to see you again. Uncle 
Amos, if he hadn’t been my friend in 
need today.” And she and Storm, 
each constantly breaking in on the 
other, told the day’s story. 

“By - George!” cried Rhinelander, 
holding his hand ungrudgingly out to 
Spike, “I believe there’s something 
decent in your worthless carcass after 
all. Spike. You are entitled to a good 
dinner. And you shall eat It with me, 
you blamed rascal. Go clean yourself 
up and report at my car within an 
hour,” he said roughly. “By the way, 
Helen,” he turned suddenly on his 
foster niece: “Those right-of-way con¬ 
tracts?” 

“Here, Uncle Amos,” she exclaimed. 
She drew from her blouse the regis¬ 
tered package. “But the Christmas 
mail for the camp was stolen by those 
brutes! It’s lost.” 

“Not quite,” interposed Storm, pull* 
lng bunches of letters '-m each of 
his pockets. “I picked ’em up before 
we left the room.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED^) 
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Llttlo Helen Holimn, daughter of Gen¬ 
eral llolmea. railroad men. la rescued 
from Imminent danger on a scenic rail¬ 
road by George Sturm, a neaeboy Grown 
to young womanhood. Helen auvee Storm, 
now u fireman, her futher, tnd hla friend* 
Amon Rhlnelandrr, flmincl, r. and Hubert 
Bo»c>'.<- prnmutar. from a lireatrnn! ml 
llalun Snfebrvukera employed by 8aagrue 
ateal Gi in rul llolmea* aurvey pluna of the 
cut-off *lne for the Tidewater, fatally 
wound the g< uerul and *»■ ape, Her fa- 
ther'a < Mate badly Involved by hla death. 
Helen goea to work on the Tidewater. 
Helen in over* the aurvey plana from Sea- 
gru<-. and though they are taken from her, 
Itndu an accidentally made proof of the 
aurvey blueprint. Storm la employed by 
Khlm lander Hplku and I in confederate 
rafebreakerg steal Rhlnelander'a pay roll 
money Helen puraupa and, with a police¬ 
man'* aid. capture* two of them and re¬ 
cover* the money. Spike, befriended by 
Helen. In Ida turn save* her and the 
right-of-way contract* when Seagrue kid¬ 
nap*! her. 

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT 


THE RACE FOR RIGHT OF WAY 
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Wliat to do with Spike after he bad 
turned over hla first leaf in the book 
of gratitude proved a difficulty for 
Hut It seemed to her the first 
be attempted was to get him 
away from Seagrue's Influence. 
Seagrue, with the ample backing at 
hla disposal, had established an elabo- 
rate construction ramp well out on 
the desert, where bb coupled with his 
railroad building enterprise as much 
of fraudulent deceit and force aa he 
dare display toward Rhinelander and 
the men In the Copper Range A Tide¬ 
water (' instruction work. The prize 
for which both roads were playing 
In the tremendous effort of each to 
get ahead of the other was a sub¬ 
stantial one, and Seagrue was never 
called to account at his headquarters 
for his strategy in the construction 
trenches. 

On the morning that Helen took 
Spike down street to a Las VegaB 
clothing store, had him fitted out with 
new clothes and provided him with 
some pocket money, Seagrue was on 
his way over to bis camp, accom¬ 
panied by the two strong-arms, 
known by no more respectable names 
than Hill and Lug. He saw Helen on 
the street with Spike and watched the 
two for a moment. Dispatching Bill 
then to the garage for his motor car 
and bidding Lug. on his life, not to 
lose sight of Splko, Seagrue, himself, 
hastened to the office of the local 
sheriff. 

Explaining to this official, already 
made complacent by generous of¬ 
ferings, that he had on his hands a 
contract laborer who was trying to 
jump his Job, he engaged hla promise 
of vigorous co-operation to bring 
Spike to time. 

Seagrue led the way with him to 
the machine, which Hill had brought 
up. and. getting In with the sheriff, 

I-{11 drove toward the station. Helen 
htu) returned with Spike to the office, 
»7e had paid for a railroad ticket 
which was to carry him to the city, 
where, she believed, freed from Sea¬ 
grue's contaminating Influence, Spike 
would have a chance to get back on 
his feet. 

Spike, In a comfortable frame of 
mind, was looking down at the ticket 
In his hand and reflecting what an ex¬ 
traordinary friend Helen had been, 
and how considerately she had treated 
him, when a quiet voice at hla elbow 
spoke Just two words Into his ear: 

‘Hello, Spike?** 

Spike, who lived, as It were, at all 
times over a powder magazine of the 
unexpected, started a little as he 
turned to look Into the composed gray 
eyes of Seagrue. He stood a moment 
bound by their spell. 

Seagrue's face was lighted only by a 
pleasant smile. "Where you going, 
Spike?” he asked In friendly fashion. 

lie looked about him with Indecision, 
end as hi* eyes wandered be saw Boa- 
griiit beckoning to the sheriff to come 
over from the machine. 

Seagrue, meantime, put hla hand in 
hla pocket. From It he drew a worn 
little pamphlet, and affecting careful 
deliberation, held It In hla hand before 
Splke'a wavering eyes. In the black¬ 
faced type on the cover a name and 
description were primed, but what 
Spike saw staring at him were the fig¬ 
ures and the words: 

•*600.00 REWARD!** 

Bn to Spike that one tine of type 
meant infinitely more than It could 
mean to any other man. 

Seagrue watched closely the chang¬ 
ing expressions on the bunted crim¬ 
inal's face; be was even quiet and 
pleasant In his demeanor as ha mut¬ 
tered: ‘‘You shouldn't try to loave me, 
Spike At least, not until I say you 
go." 

? axrue,” Spike almost hissed, “I 
can send you to the chair; man—do 
you know that?" 

Seagrue lost none of his composure. 
He returned Spike s angry look undis¬ 
turbed: "Do you know whst will hap¬ 
pen when you do?** he asked In even 
tones. After they lift me out of It, 
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they’ll lift you In for the next shock. 
Spike. When you're ready to commit 
suicide. I'm ready to go to the straps 
ahead of you or after you—that's as 
the sheriff may prerer. But until that 
moment cornea. Spike"—a threatening 
intonation made itself felt within the 
studied utterance—"until that moment. 
Spike, you will take your orders from 
me—understand ?" 

Sptko looked gloomily down at the 
ticket ho held In his hand, lie real¬ 
ized he was utterly helpless. "All 
right,” he said gruffly. 

Seagrue shook hands with the sher¬ 
iff as he followed Spike across the 
platform. "I don't think I'll have any 
more trouble with him," he said in an 
undertone. “Thank you Just the same, 
sheriff.” 

With the rival .construction crews, 
matters were reaching a somewhat 
critical stage In their race. Both the 
Colorado A Const and the Copper 
Range A Tidewater companies had 
reached the limits of the city of Ijis 
Vegas, where, owing to the topogra¬ 
phy of the country as well us to the 
difficulties of getting through the 
town, possible rights of wuy were ex¬ 
ceedingly scarce. A section almost 
Immediately In front now of both con¬ 
struction gangs was occupljd by a 
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Helen Understood the Necessity for 
Prompt Action. 

weather-beaten pioneer who bore the 
name of Cassidy, and his comfortable 
cottage obstructed both surveys. 

The advent of two railroads building 
neck, and neck across the desert 
through the little town had naturally 
stirred every Inhabitant of It to a high 
pitch of excitement. Small wonder 
that Cassidy's head had become In 
some degree confused as to values, 
and by the time Rhinelander got 
around to see the bronzed pioneer 
with a check for two thousand dollars 
—the price flrat put upon the property 
by Its veteran owner—valuations had 
risen and Cassidy declared that he 
would sell for ten thousand dollars 
and not a cent less. 

Rhinelander, considerably taken 
aback. Impatiently assented to the ex¬ 
orbitant sum named, and going Inside 
the cottage, wrote out his check for IL 
In exchange he received Cassidy's 
rather uncertain signature, on the cus¬ 
tomary legal form, granting to the 
Copper Range A Tide Water Railway 
company privileges over the Cassidy 
land as a freehold owner. 

Seagrue. arriving from town, learned 
from hla foreman of the status of the 
Insignificant plot of ground, adverse 
possession of which might frustrato 
their persistent plans for obstructing 
Rhinelander. With his surveyors 8ca- 
grue hurried to the end of the work, 
and reached the ground just In time 
to encounter Rhinelander coming out 
of Cassidy's house and the agreement 
duly signed and delivered In hla hand. 
And behind Rhinelander came George 
Storm ready to bring the men up to 
take possession of the Cassidy do 
mesne. — 

Seagrue and his followers halted 
them and Rhinelander, feeling the vic¬ 
tory all bla own. explained tho situa¬ 
tion to Seagrue, while Storm, amiably, 
but firmly, ordered Seagrue's men to 
get off the Copper Range property. 

Seagrue. without earing anything to 
controvert what he had heard, walked 
straight Into Cassidy’s house. "I'm 
sorry to be a llttlo lata, Cassidy,” he 
began, bluntly. "You know we want 
your property. And we're prepared 
to pay you a reasonable price for It— 
not an extravagant price,'' declared 
Seagrue, Impressively, “nothing of that 
kind, but—” he naked, buttonholing 
the old man with friendly emphasis, 

Just what Is right and fair. I don't 
know what you consider your property 
worth," he continued, talking so fast 
the old man could not get a word In 
edgewise, “but I have written out a 
check here for fifteen thousand dol¬ 


lar!. And If you will give me your 
signature to this right of way contract 
tho check, old boy. la yours." 

“But—" sputtered Cassidy, with dif¬ 
ficulty. ‘Tve sold this place this min¬ 
ute. Mr Seagrue. to this man Rhine¬ 
lander hero for ten thousand dollars." 

Do you mean to say," douianded 
Seagtua, Impressively, “that you don't 
consider your property worth flfteeu 
thousand dollars?'' 

“Sure, 1 do,” agreed Mike, bis eyes 
blinking with astonishment. — 

I “Then," exclaimed Seagrue, solemn¬ 
ly, "this man lias fraudulently Imposed 
on you.” 

Cassidy, bewildered, looked to his 
Irlendly adviser for a suggestion. 

I “Phwat the dlvvle 'in I to do?” 

"Do!” thundered Seagrue, seeing 
now that he had his victim oomlng. 
“Tear up your fraudulent contract 
here and now and sign an hoflest one." 

The sturdy pioneer, with a show of 
Indignation, tore up his copy of Rhine¬ 
lander's contract, signed a more equi¬ 
table one for the obliging Seagrue and 
put another and untainted check for 
fifteen thousand dollars Into his 
pocket. 

Seagrue becktffiod to his posse of 
men and. headed by Cassidy, they 
told Rhinelander and his companions 
to get off the premises before they 
were put off. 

Rhluelander. familiar with tho bul¬ 
ling tactics of his enemies, saw the 
situation he faced. But he stood hla 
ground before Seagrue and Cassidy, 
listening patiently to what the victim¬ 
ized old man had to say, but absolute¬ 
ly Arm In bis resolve to stand on bis 
rights. 

"My right of way Is legal,” he said 
to both men. “And I'll bring the law 
here right now to enforce It." 

Hastening to the telegraph office In¬ 
side one of his outflt cars, he tele¬ 
graphed to Helen; 

Seagrue Is using force to protest my 
right of way. Have attorney meet me 
at the depot at 11 o’clock. Arrange for 
a special to bring deputies up hers. 

RHINELANDER. 

The move was not lost on Seagrue. 
When he saw Rhinelander board the 
car containing the telegraph outflt, he 
summoned his own operator and dis¬ 
patched him to a 8pot between Rhine¬ 
lander's car and the main lino with 
Instructions to “tap in” und take what¬ 
ever messages passed. Rhinelander 
thus sat in his own car watching the 
operator tick off his message to Helen, 
and her reply came promptly: 

Attorney will meet you on arrival. 
Special will be ready to leave any time 
after eleven. HELEN. 

But Seagrue's operator industrious¬ 
ly copied both message and answer 
aud turned them In to his employer. 

Storm. In the meantime, was mak¬ 
ing the most of his opportunity, and 
with his men on Cassidy's place was 
preparing to push possession as far as 
possible. 

"Run tho steel cables around the 
house, George, and we will swing It In 
later.” 

After giving this order, Rhinelander 
had hastened to the station to meet 
tho local train when It came In. So 
swift, however, hud beeu Seagrue's 
dispositions that his redoubtable 
scouts. Bill and laig, were already at 
the station with Instructions from 
Seagrue to delay the special until 
nightfall; by which time he reckoned 
he could make his possession secure 
on the Cassidy place. 

These worthies had already reached 
the Special and boarded IL On the 
platform. Rhinelander met Helen and 
the attorney ahe had summoned, and 
with him, Rhinelander hastened up¬ 
town to get armed deputies—Bill sud 
Lug now trailing behind to keep track 
of every move. 

At Cassidy's, Storm waa urging his 
men to speed on with their track lay¬ 
ing. Seagrue's gang was almost 
abreast of them and setting a pace, 
too, that It was difficult to cope with 
—Seagrue. himself, directing the oper¬ 
ations. The house, so long the peace¬ 
ful abode of old man Cassidy, now be¬ 
came the very storm center of an 
extraordinary disturbance. Seagrue 
racked hla brain for an Idea that 
would hamper the ailvance of Storm 
aud his energetic crew. And when the 
Inspiration struck him. he put It In¬ 
stantly Into effect. 

"They're beating us.” he said to his 
foreman; "that's flat Hut I can stop 
them. Bring up the wrecker.” 

The Word was passed and the pon¬ 
derous wrecking cur, Its huge crane 
thrust threateningly forward, was 
pushed alongside Cassidy's house aud 
surrounded by a swarming gang of 
men. Seagrue's order to throw out 
the whips was Instantly executed and 
almost within a minute. It seemed, aft¬ 
er the huge machine had been brought 
Into play the house was enveloped In a 
network of steel. There was s sharp 
word of command; a rattle of plstona; 
the old house quivered for an Instant 
In the grip of the mysterious monster 
—then It rose like a mad aeroplane 
from Its foundations; hung and swung 
a moment doubtfully In the air. pitched 
headlong toward the other end of the 
lot and settled with a heavy bang 
down to earth exactly In the path of 
Storm and hie perspiring men. 

Rhinelander, the moment he se¬ 
cured the deputies, hastened back to 
the station and boarded the special 
train. A large engine coupled to one 
coach, stood In watting, and as they 
pulled out. Helen wished him good 
luck. Unfortunately, Seagrue's two 
worthies. Bill and Lug, unobserved by 
anybody, hid on the heed end of the 
coerh. and as soon as the town was 
left behind, the two climbed over the 
tender and held up the fireman and 
engineer. The engine crew, taken 
thus unawares, could offer no resist 
ance whatever and the two were 
forced over the tender to the head end 
of the coach. 


Cutting off the engine aa soon aa 
they had accomplished this. Seagrue's 
men pulled away with the stolen loco¬ 
motive and left the coach Just where 
It abruptly stopped when the air went 
on. with the intention of putting as 
many miles as possible between the 
coachload of deputies and Rhineland¬ 
er* chances for defending the right of 
way. 

The conductor of the marooned 
coach did not lose n moment In get¬ 
ting Into action. An emergency tele¬ 
phone was snatched from Its bracket 
connected up with the main line wires 
and the conductor called up Helen In 
the office at Las Vegas. In a few 
words he told her what bad happened, 
and while Rhinelander and the dep¬ 
uties listened around him. ha asked 
what sbo could do to help them out 
of their predicament. 

Helen understood the necessity for 
prompt action. But how, she asked 
herself as she looked anxiously from 
the office window up and down the 
yards, to help them quickly? Her 
eye lighted on the little roundhouse 
away down at the lower end of the 
yard. 

Resting within the friendly shade 
of Its north wall she espied the craxy 
old yard switch engine, known Ir¬ 
reverently among the switchmen as 
"Soda Water Sal.” Soda Water Sal 
took her disreputable nickname from 
the fact of her misfortune In being 
crueted white e good part of the time 
with alkali 

The excited girl dashed at the top 
of her speed down the platform aud 
across the yard to rouse the crew ami 
get them to carry her to Rhinelander. 
But though Soda Water Sal stood as 
peaceful aa an old Dobbin munching 
her noonday repast, the switching 
crew was nowhere to be found. Uo- 
yond a doubt. Helen felt, they were 
all down town, eating their dinners, 
and to find them quickly was out of 
the question. She called out a few 
times, hardly hoping for a response, 
and none .met her cars. There was 
steam up, and without loss of time 
Helen climbed Into the cab, and, open¬ 
ing tho throttle, gavo Sal steam. 
A venerable mare, struck, in the midst 
of her lunch, with & whip, could not 
have been more startled than the old 
engine at Helen's summons. Soda 
Water Sal started —and trembled. 
Helen touched her heels again. 

No such sight as she made was ever 
before seen on the main line of the 
Copper Range A Tidewater. If Soda 
Water Sal had been dancing a two- 
step on tho rails, she could not have 
plunged and cavorted more wildly 
than she did as Helen, pushing her 
to a pace undreamed of In her long 
and peaceful yard career, achieved a 
miracle of speed with her. 

Up the line, Rhinelander, the dep¬ 
uties. the train crew and the engineer 
and fireman of the stolen engine sur¬ 
rounding the marooned coach, 
searched the horizon vainly for a sign 
of assistance. The conductor, the mo¬ 
ment after be had raised Helen on 
the wire and told of their plight out 
between stations on the main line, 
had not been able to get .mother word 
from Las Vegas office. In his Impa¬ 
tience and excitement, Rhinelander 
had taken over the telephono and 
used his best endeavors to make him¬ 
self heard by Helen. The suspicion 
came to him that Seagrue, with some 
unsuspected deviltry, had succeeded 
In cutting off even wire communica¬ 
tion from the helpless rescue party. 
But as he dropped the receiver in de¬ 
spair, a shout arose among the dep¬ 
uties, and, looking down the far per¬ 
spective of the long tangent that sep¬ 
arated them from Las Vegas, Rhine¬ 
lander’s men saw a faint line of smoke 
on the horizon. It grew rapidly more 
distinct and spread blacker and 
heavier. An engine was bearing down 
on them. The railroad men were non¬ 
plused. Nono of them could recognize 
In the distance the shambling gait of 


utlea aboard, the conductor from the 
rear platform gave Helen her signal. 
Helen opened the throttle again and 
away went Soda Water Sal, pushing 
the loaded coach up the lino ahead. 
To Soda Water Sal a coach was a 
mere toy—a plaything; Indeed, she 
felt as If she were only now coming 
Into her own when she had something 
In her hands to push. And without 
showing tbs slightest appearance of 
strain. Soda Water Sal ate up the 
miles ahead of her like city blgcks and 
got within sight of Seagrue's two stal¬ 
wart tools, who wore trying to run 
away with the engine of the special. 
Indeed, the pair In the stolen cab felt 
quite secure In their quick get-away 
until Bill, acting aa driver, looking 
back, saw a train behind and an omi¬ 
nous cloud of smoke pouring from the 
stack of Soda Water 8al—the conduc¬ 
tor was firing for Helen and he un¬ 
derstood his Job 

In spile of everything the two out¬ 
laws could do, Helen closed up the 
gap that separated the coach from 
them, and on tho front end of the lat¬ 
ter the fleeing rascals could make out 
the armed deputies. Had tbero been 
any doubt In their minds as to the 
temper of the men pursuing them, lit¬ 
tle puffs of white smoke rising from 
the coach front, and the whine of rifle 
bullets about their ears would have 
convinced Lug and Bill of the danger 
threatening them. Safety first was a 
household word with the two. Noth¬ 
ing of the disposition of martyrs hud 
place in their makeup, aud. abandon¬ 
ing the engine. Lug. with a word to 
BUI to ease the pace, descended the 
steps of the tendqy aud tumbled down 
a soft bank to the right of way; his 
companion followed, a few minutes 
later Soda Water 8al. rounding the 
curve behind, shot past them with her 
reeling coach. 

Overtaking the abandoned engine on 
a grade, a few miles ahead, the coach 
was again coupled to It by the Rhino- 
lander party, and when the queer- 
looking combination reacbod the first 
passing track, the engine of the spe¬ 
cial, almost dead, was vigorously 
kicked by Soda Water Sal, together 
with the car, out Into the clear. Aud 
Helen, with the more venturous of her 
legal lights clinging to the footboard 
and running boards of Soda Water 
Sal and others swarming In her ten¬ 
der and crowding the cab, again 
rushed the posse on to the scene of 
the trouble. 

At the camp Rhlnelander'a forces 
were In trouble. Seagrue's strategy 
had completely blocked them—every¬ 
body was stumped by Seagrue's audac¬ 
ity. And while the leaders were try¬ 
ing to pull themselves together, Sea¬ 
grue's men were rapidly extending 
their possession of the disputed 
ground. 

Storm, realizing that at any cost the 
situation must somehow be recouped, 
ran over to where Wood was watching 
the ennmy and whispered to him. 
Whatever tho proposal, the old man 
was startled when George Stortu 
made It. 

Wood looked toward the camp dubl 
ously. “I don't know.” he said finally. 
"That's pretty radical medicine. But 
Rhinelander Isn't here and 1 suppose 
we've got to do something. It's n 
cinch they've got us beat out of three 
months' time In another hour, for If 
they once get hold of this section, 
we've got to drag them Into court. If 
you think tho old man will stand for 
It, George, slam away." You know as 
well as I do. But I can't take the 
responsibility.’' 

"I will," cried Storm emphatically. 
He turned to the foreman of their 
switching crew, who stood near, and 
pointed to the engine puffing at some 
little distance. "Couple on to that 
outflt car. Carty, as quick as the Lord 
will let you. and get ready for a run.” 

Carty hurried down the track. 
Storm, giving orders right and left, 
asked Wood to send a crew of men 



“Thsy'rs Beating Us, tfut I Can Stop Them I* 


the queer flyer, and Soda Water Sal 
waa well upon them before they real¬ 
ized It was sho None the less hearty, 
however, was her welcome, snd when 
the expectant throng made out Helen's 
face at the cab window a chorus of 
, shouts went up to greet her. 

With her hair In the wind and her 
eyes burning with excitement, the 
white-faced girl brought the aston- 
Ishnd old machine to s stop close to 
the coach. Rhinelander and the con 
ductor ran to greet her. Few words 
were needed In explanation, few were 
lost. Coupling the coach ahead of the 
switch engine and bustling the dep 


to throw everything movable In the 
outflt rSY out on' the sand. 

Seagrue, watching frotn a distance 
the sudden activity among Rhineland¬ 
er's forces, watched the new develop¬ 
ments with much curiosity and some 
little anxiety. Ho raw the switch eu 
gins speed down tho line, couple to 
the outflt car and hack away with It 
for a dash. In the cab all was ex¬ 
citement Under Storm's orders, prep 
■rations were being made for s rec¬ 
ord dash, snd as Ihe engine stopped 
with the outflt car In front of It down 
below the second switch, huge vol¬ 
umes of smoke pouring from the stack 
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nto the biasing sunshine convinced 
jeagrue that something was up. 
Rhinelander's laborers and track lay¬ 
ers under Storm’s directions parted 
tnd stood expectant at each side of 
:he run of track on which Cassidy's 
louse had been so unceremoniously 
trapped Seagrue saw. too late, what 
Storm's radical mova In the fight 
meant. 

Storm, acent of battle In his nos¬ 
trils, stood on the footboard as tha 
sturdy switch engine started. On It 
came, accelerating fast from one, two, 
ten. twenty miles an hour up to thirty. 
With the safety valve popping and 
smoke streaming In a cloud from tha 



Climbed Into the Cab and Opensd 
the Throttle. 


suck, the engine with Rhinelander's 
movable hotel In front of It, bore down 
on. Cassidy's house. Cassidy, himself, 
sunning on a pile of Seagrue's ties, 
with bis pipe In his mouth and hla 
two checks In his pocket, little sus¬ 
pected what was coming. But Rhine¬ 
lander's men saw and understood It 
all. A mighty yell rose from the de¬ 
lighted gang as the engine and car 
sped on. Storm, bareheaded, his black 
hair streaming in iho sun—clinging 
with one hand for safety as be swung 
from the end of the foot board and 
stretched his left arm far out as a 
semaphore—signaled the cab. 

The engineer checked heavily. A 
stream of (Ira ground from the driving 
wheels; the engine Jumped In the grip 
of tho brakes and the outflt car. re¬ 
leased, headed like a catapult straight 
at Cassidy's bouse. Men Jumped back 
as It hurtled past. Tho next instant, 
crashing and smashing ahead. It tore 
completely through Cassidy’s house. 
A great cloud of dust and timbers 
rose as from an explosion and the next 
moment what had been a house lay 
torn into a thousand pieces along the 
right of way. 

Like a spent cannon ball the outflt 
car drove on; men, amazed, watching 
its wild flight. It struck the end of 
the rails, bung for a moment polsod, 
trembled and toppled headlong from 
the embankment into a borrow pit 

Storm sprang from the foot board of 
the engine, and before the dust of the 
crash had settled, called his men for¬ 
ward. Rhinelander's gang responded 
with fresh hope and energy. Seagrue 
saw with wrath how completely he 
had been outplayod. He called hie 
men together to rush the Copper 
Range forces for possession of the 
Cassidy yard. They rau forward with 
picks and shovels, and It looked to 
8torm as If blood might be shed In 
spite of everything, when the long, 
shrill whistle of Soda Water Sal was 
heard down the line, and within a 
few moments Helen brought tho old 
engine to a stop at the end of the 
steel. 

The deputies, followed by Rhine¬ 
lander and his attorney, poured out 
of the gangway. Storm met his boss. 
Just what view Amos would take of 
the summary measures be had adopt¬ 
ed to clear their right of way the 
young man felt now a little uncertain 
about. Rhinelander looked ahead for 
the familiar landmark which he had 
Just acquired at tho rather extrava¬ 
gant price of ten thousand dollars and 
naked whero the Cassidy bouse was. 
"Ahl gahn l' bell.” Interposed Cassidy 
(who stood listening), pathetically. 

Storm pointed to the wreckage Ut¬ 
tering the right of way and told the 
story of what had been done by Sea¬ 
grue and how hla play had been de¬ 
feated. Rhinelander's face lighted 
with enthusiasm and Helen's eyes 
danced with sheer Joy. Seagrue, die- 
gruntled end beaten. had seated him. 
self on his own right of way on the 
pile of ties vacated In excitement by 
Cassidy. In another hour Rhineland¬ 
er's men bad made their title to the 
disputed property good. 

Cassidy, bewildered by the extraor¬ 
dinary turn things bed taken, started 
to walk beck to where SeagTue wee, 
but on reflection, he changed his mind 
snd. lighting his pipe, sat qnletly 
down on a part of the roof that had 
for many years given him e peaceful 
shelter, to view the vengeance eo 
swiftly taken on his former abode. Re 
had lees than Seagrue baa to worry 
about. With both checks In hte pock¬ 
et. he felt sure be must realise on at 
least one, and he eat on the acene 
long after the men bed quit work, 
thoughtfully smoking his pipe and re¬ 
flecting on the queer things that may 
happen In a real railroad war. 

(TO BB CONTINUED.) 



























rhino on tho right of way awl on the 


In discontented tfroups and discussed 


track Itactf In bor determined effort 
When she caught sight of the run 
uwuy. no one waa to b*- Men upon It, 
but sho know Rhinelander and Storm 
were Inside and at< sho began to over 
hnnl tbo i'huH<f, aho sounded her born 
Insistently Tho two men. leaving 
Hplko. who in tho fare of tho comrriw 
danger had pulled himself partly t\_ 
getber. looked out of the aide door 
To their amazement thuy aaw at their 
heels Helen humping violently along 
in Suugrue'a machine. She signaled 
them excitedly Shu tried to about 
to them but could not make n word 
Ineird above the dearenlmt noises. 
Ithimlnnder and Storm did make out. 
however, that she wanted them to go 
to the top of the cur and the two men 
climbed the side ladder attain. 

Helen, Kill close behind, scribbled a 
note, folded It hurriedly, took tiff a 
shoe, stuck the note Inside and with 


their situation Is being thrown 
so suddenly out of work. Thu pay¬ 
master handed Hill a check. It was 
for Spike. Ulll yelled his name. A 
uiun hard by isduted to Khlnelunders 
camp. "There s Spike." said Hie man, 
"over there at Rhinelander's.* 

lull's sharp eyes followed the gus- 
ture. Spike at that moment was Just 
leaving Rhinelander, Helen and 
Storm. Rill, a knave of more than 
ordinary dlsceronieut and one who 
bated Spike for Ills shure In the tight 
at Hus Vegus, saw m the Incident his 
chance to gel even. He put the check 
aside uud u moment later when'Spike 
appeared nt the pay car. Ulll was ready. 
Descending tho car stops, Hill culled 
to Spike as the latler camu forward. 
Hill advanced lo meet hliu. "What 
do you lie an. Spike," demanded Hill 
In loud and aggresstvo tones, pitched 
so that everybody might hear, by 
running over to Rhinelander's catup 
all the time? Whut are you up to 
now. Spike?*' 

Spike was In tho worst possible 
mood to be badgered by anybody. 
With a hot expletive he hade Hill 
mind his own business, and offered 
gratuitously to break his head. 

Hill turned to the men with a shout: 
"Tills Is tho duck," he cried, "that 
helped Rhinelander steal our right of 
wuy, boys He's the guy that's thrown 
us all out of work. What do you 
know about that?" 

Spike, In most opprobrious lan¬ 
guage, Pally gave Hill the lie Tho 
rieii. most of whom were spoiling for a 
row. closed In to hear and devour tho 
healed argument that tho two ene¬ 
mies engaged In. Accusations and de¬ 
nials fell ihb k and fast, abuse fol¬ 
lowed assertions; hard words and a 
deep-seated enmity rained the tempera 
of both men, ami Hill, without further 
wntniug, swung and sent Spike with 
a terrific left hander to tho ground. 

Spike wan no sooner down than up 
He came hack at 11111 goaded to fury 
by the unprovoked attack Men crowd¬ 
ed up. Their cries and shouts had al¬ 
ready attracted the attention of Storm 
and Helen who stood with Rhineland 
cr still discussing Spike Storm was 
the first to perceive whnt tvus golf g 
on in Seagrun's camp. 

"They're after Spike, he exclaimed. 
"Look! Down he goes—that hull- 
necked Mill lilt him. lie's up again 
The wh.de bunch are Jumping him. 


and Rhinelander dragging their bur¬ 
den In front of thu protesting Un*-— 
which threatened every moment to 
give wuy under the tierce utisauR- - 
got Spike to the cut-off track. Helen 
had reached the engine cab and was 
ready lo pull out the curt*. Together 
the two un-u threw Spike bodily Into 
the open door of the laitt car. Climb¬ 
ing uhourd after Rhllieluuder, Storm 
signaled to Heleu In the cub. She 
opened the ihruttle, and just as 
Seng rue's angry men reached the car. 
Storm slummed the door shut and 
Helen moved tho string hastily down 
the track 

The Incident would have been 
closed, with the hind outfit car mak¬ 
ing tupldly towards safety, had not 
thu wholly unexpected happened to 
upset Storm's plan That very day 
Rhinelander's linemen hud set In hulf 
u dozen telegraph poles und thu an¬ 
chor wire of onu of these placed near 
the track, caught, as the kecond last 
cur sped past, on the Btep. The pole 
swayed violently. For a moment 
Rhinelander's men, wutching. Imped It 
might clear. Hut crashing suddenly 
forwurd. It fell between the last two 
curs, struck the coupling heavily and 
sprung the knuckle. 

Helen, watching from the cab. saw 
what happened She hastily applied 
the air and feeling they were now fur 
enough away to be safe from thu an¬ 
gry men. did not worry uboul the ac¬ 
cident until she perceived as she 
brought the truln t.■ a atop that the 
outfit car. Inst In the string, hud be¬ 
come detached from the train and was 
running away. 

Inside this Rhinelander and Storm 
were working on Spike. Ho opened 
Ills eyes ufter a time and they told 
him he was safe not suspecting them¬ 
selves that tin tr car was now 
running wild utnl down a long 
grade, to tho main line. Indeed. 
Uiey felt so relieved at Splk- * 
return to conscioustnaa that several 
in intents passed lie fore signs of the 
accident recorded themselves to 
Storm's experienced eur. The cur was 
running too far und too fust and 
sprlnslng to the door he pulled It Opcu 
to see what Helen was doing In the 
tab A glance told him the story. 
"We're running uway," he cried to 
Rhinelander, who Joined him. Storm 
sprang tor tin- side ladder. 

Helen was alive to the new danger 
to her trlonds. Hut how lo help them 
taxed, for an Instant, her Ingenuity. 
To chase them with the engine, ns 
they were headed for the main line, 
might end In a more serious disaster 
Hi ii now seemed Imminent. The muln 
Iln*- passenger train was almost due 
nt Hnlrd and the thought of this fu< l 
was tirst In Helen's mind. Near where 
she st od was Sencrin-* motor ear, 
the nno her abductors had ii.-nd only 
a few days before. She ran to this 
and springing into the seat, turned 
over tho engine, accelerated ns fast us 
she dare, and was off in pursuit of the 
runaway. 

She was sure she must pass Arden 
station before she possibly could 
catch the wild car and pulling the 
cushion from the -eat beside her, 
scrlbbod hastily across it with a piece 
of chalk: 

Runaway car from cut-off on 
main line. Stop passenger at 
Baird. 

With this In her bunds as she tore 
past Arden station, she r*'*o to h<-r 
feet, balanced herselt with an effort 
and flung the cushion with all the 
force she could summon through the 
operator's window. 

On the deck of the runaway car 
Stonn ha I seized the brake With 
u violent twist lo- brought Hie chain 
up taut and mindful of tie- energy 
needed to check the disastrous momen¬ 
tum they were attaining, threw bis 
whole strength against the wheel. 

Ho might have saved his compan¬ 
ions and himself even (hen, had not 
the chain, weakened by rust, snapped 
under thu tremendous strain put on It. 
Tho deck became luijsifistblc and to 
avoid I cing shot off It. Storm climbed 
down tho sway lug ladder again Into 
the cur. Alone, Storm would not havo 
given Ills peril a thought. He could 
drop off a car step or from a cub gang¬ 
way with either moving twice as fast, 
with entire safety to himself. Hut 
Spike though conscious, was desper¬ 
ately groggy; In fact, helpless. Ho 
had proved his feckless skill moro 
than once and unhurt could have fol¬ 
lowed Sturm lit any leap the railroad 
tnun darts venture. He lay now as 
little abb* to help himself as a baby. 
Ousting alt this up in his mind, tho 
young railroader decided there was 
hut one man s thing for him to do and 
that was to stay with his cotupauloua 
whether all lost Uietr lives or not. 

At Arden station the astonished op¬ 
erator hud Just time to dodge Helen’s 
(lying motor car cushion as It 
smashed through the window It Und¬ 
id on the floor. The chulk scrawl on 
the top i aught bis eye. 

In the dispatchers* office tho chief 
was sitting at his deck and a dispatch¬ 
er was on his trick at the Instrument 
He answered Arden Instantly, took 
tho startling message, walked hurried¬ 
ly over to the chief and handed It to 
him 

H. C. W. Runaway car 
from cut-off on main line. Stop 
passenger at Baird— L. 

The dispatcher sprang to his train 
sheets and hack with them to the chief 
who dictated the only possible nn- 
swer: 

Passenger left Baird four 
minutes ago- 

It was too late to avoid a collision. 
They could only await the Issue 

With Arden station left far behind. 
Helen, making the utmost possible 
speed In Sengrue's machine, scanned 
the track ahead for a glimpse of the 
wild car Resolved at any cost to 
overtake it, tho was running the ma¬ 


in Sengrue's camp, Spike. an hour 
later, was seated In front of a tent 
I'lentiltig a lamp when Sengrii** re¬ 
lumed still In cont|iuny with thu at¬ 
torney. Their Mouiidlug out of the city 
fathers hud been unaucceMsfu) und 
Seagrue handed his foremun a-notice 
to post on the bulletin board: 

Work will be suspended on 
the Coast and Colorado cut-off 
until Las Vegas grants a right 
of way to allow this company to 
reach the Superstition mines. 
Spike, sauntering over, read tho no¬ 
tice. Seugrue'a oyo fell on him at that- 
moment and n recoil-* Hon of what he 
termed Spike's treachery came to hlu 
mind, lie s|*nke to the convict rough 
ly. "I suppose you know that In help¬ 
ing Rhinelander get those ■ untracts, 
you caused this troubto, Spike ’* 

Spike glanced at him with an nngry 
shako of the head. "Ilhinelundor 
didn't need mo to get the contracts. 
Helen Holmes la the one that b-nt 
you, Seagrue." 

Tho r-mark did not help to soothe 
Sengrue's irritation. ||n kept, after 
Splko ull the harder. *'ir you cross 
m« again," he suld. threateningly. "I’ll 
hand you over to Home high voltage, 
my friend " 

Tho wrangle Vas going from l id to 
worse when Hill eame in with Sea- 
grue's rout The latter, putting it on. 
took his hat. directed l.ug to pint the 
bulletin, beckoned to tlie attorney and 
accompanied by him and Hill, sturted 
for tho stuflon to catch the main lino 
local then due. When tho train pulled 
In Seagrue and the attorney boarded 
It. Hill started back for <utnp. 

Spike, left aloni. went Into his tent, 
lie sat some momenta thinking. Then 
lie roso and from n corner got out Hie 
suit of clothes, carefully put away, 
that Helen had bought for him in Las 
V'-gaa. Tho least he could do. he felt, 
was to take this over to IHitneland- 
er's camp and return It to her with 
such lame explanation as ho could in¬ 
vent to cover the occasion. 

He found Helen alone. She regard¬ 
ed him strangely bh h*> approuihed. 
Spike would ruther have fa*e<| a sher¬ 
iff than to faee her on such an er¬ 
rand He shuffled toward her ||| nt 
< use and her silence did not help to 

allay his embarras sment. 

"1 know yeii bought the clothes for 
me." he mutterel, "because I helped 
.'mi g< f the ranti.nts I hut-d to turn 
hack the way I did to Seugrue's camp. 
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chines long enough to sot* whut Storm 
had seen and putting another uiuu In 
churge of the work, he hurried off, 
followed by Storiu. over to Cassidy a 
zone 

They arrived together just In time 
to lind Seagrue putting wood on Hel¬ 
en's lire. He turned (rom Ills peace 
ful rule to greet Rhinelander, quite 
cn.iuully, with it good morning; Helen 
in good spirits, was stepping rapidly 
around preparing a meal. Rhineland¬ 
er looked from onu to the other In 
amazement, und striding forward, con¬ 
fronted Seagrue. "What does ull this 
thing mean?" be demanded angrily. 
"Whut ure you up tc now. Seagrue'.*" 

Seagrue met the wrathful greeting 
composedly. Ills answer was umlahlu 
and unruffled. "We havo been talking 
over old litm'H. t ncle Amos" Hu in¬ 
dicated Helen by the slightest nod. 
"I've told Helen, what you well kt'.-w, 
that everything l have In thu world 
has been lied up in this fight ilul 
I’ve also told her 1 would aacrillce ev¬ 
ery bit of it to regain your good wilt 
and here. I'm sorry for the lengths 
I Ve gone to. Its been a Uilstahu. It 
dueuti t reflect any credit on mo, 1 
know that. Hut can’t we forget It? 
Forget everything, here uud now. un i 
work together, you und 1, for the fu¬ 
ture iDHtcud of trying n cut each oth¬ 
er's throats? Why not combine our 
Interests, uncle, und luke u flesh 
slurt?'* 

Hut Rhinotuuder, gentle though he 
was In disposin'u und forbeunng to 
u degree that surprised Ins friends, 
wits yet too old tn the ways ot the 
world to put his trust In assurances 
without deeds to buck them, lie re¬ 
garded Seagrue lirmly: "This tight, 
he said briefly, "was not one of our 
choosing, Seugrue, You forced us 
Into it," he reminded his nephew 
"We cannot coinpiomisc now when 
sure o( success." 

Seagrue, whether hopeless, or dog¬ 
ged In his attitude, took Ho- rebuke 
hard He did not resent it hut he 
looked down and out. Bo uoieli so 
thut Helen felt sorry. Bhe* even made 
occasion, as he st>."d gloomily watch¬ 
ing her, to go over lo him und express 
her regret Hint Rhinelander did not 
feci, us site did. that It might be bet¬ 
ter for everybody to try to bo triouUs 
once more. 

Bioiui. who bad stor'd apart and was 
i burning Inside at the situation, now 
Intervened: "fume over to cutup, 

Helen. That man doesn't mean a word 
of whut he says. VonTu wasting time 
listening to him. Feme along." 

She resented the positive way In 
which the words were spoken. Her 
tnunuer win n she tm-wered revealed 
s: :.ie of ln r Imputicuce: * 1*11 coma," 
slid said, with a suggestion of curl- 
ness. Just us soon us 1 gel til laugh 
here." 

Rhinelander d* tool'd her n-sent- 
m< nt. H<- knew better than anyone 
lit the w .rid thut tin spirited girl 
could not he driven und could not 
even be i axed leu tar He beckon* I 
lo Stein, "l.et's go. he suggested tu 
an undertone. 

Storm seemed a , iim the proposal. 
Rlilto-iand* r qut* it.. urged It. "You 
ant d* any good, In- explain'd iu 
t l»w tone "I know whul'a best. 
Coma with me" 

Storm, ui.gry ns a schoolboy, at 
what he -leomed the f IJy of giving 
the slightest countenane" lo Seugrue, 
followed his friend reltn tatilly. Hut 
having averred sin w-.uld not g .i, 
Helen, conscious licri if now of the 
strain of the situation, turtle.) to Sea¬ 
grue and told him -!••• must lie bav 
Ing. He extended his hand. "I ra sor¬ 
ry the truii’I- ha* koiio so fur," *he 
raid hurriedly, us *».•• shook hands 
with him tu show sin* bore no Irre¬ 
movable III will. Hut I gue-is ther-- s 
no help for the sttnation at present" 

Seagrue wut*h* J lor follow Rhine¬ 
lander and Storm, w lio waited for h*T 
on the edge of the camp Tho three 
went on together towards Rhlnelun I 
er's outfit • ir still ills< ii tilng the iron 
tie*' '.lie subject, Seagrue, however, 
realized lie must do h- Mulhltig if tc t 
tn ono wuy In another, und ho left 
Cassidy's to send for a local attorney 
who had air* ndy m ted tor him In 
rightof-way matters 

To him. when ha arrived, Seagrue 
explained his present predicament for 
an outlet "Whnt I must know la, * fee 
said. "Whether the city of Las Vegas 
will grant out people a right cf way 
along hern threugh city property? 

The attorney shook his h* ud. "I 
don't thlsk that can ever lie pul over." 

Seagrue wp* cold "You've got to 
do It. There's no oth* r way Iter us to 
get through If you hdd us up cn It, 
we shall be compelled to abundon our 
line hero." 

With this cannon cracker exploding 
under bln*, tho attorney promised ho 
would see what could he done. "Hut I 
want you along with sr.e," he declared, 
"to lay the case before th« city au¬ 
thorities yourself. * 

The two started (or town together. 


Little 11,-ieii Holmes, <luugM* r cf den¬ 
ars! Holmes, railroad man. Is r> s. ued 
from Imminent danger on a »• stile rull 
rusi by a sorgo Storm s newsboy *lr.*wn 
to young womanhood, Helen *u**-s rttoim. 
now u m* man. her father, uinl I*!-** friends 
Amos Rhinelander, final" l* r. und Robert 
Hi-iigrue. promoter, from u threatened *•»!- 
Melon gate breaker* employed •>> Bens' u*' 
steal cfenerai Holmes' survey plans ut tbo 
cut olT lino for 111*- Tidewater, fatally 
wound tho general and * , 'Ut ■ llof fa¬ 
ther's entitle budly Involved by Ids death, 
Helen g. e» lo work on the l idewstei 
Helen r* • 'Vers ti c s ir\c> plnn- from 8*-u- 
grue. and though tliev ar. Ink'll !r"tn 
her. Ando an sc* Idontully mad. proof of 
the siirvev blueprint. Storm Is • niph-.Ved 
by Rhinelander Spike l» friend* d l*> 
Helen, In Ids lurn sa***« tier and the 
right-of-way contracts wlo tt fc.igrue kid¬ 
naps tier Helen and Storm Win l"i 
Khliielund* I a race against Hcugrue for 
rigid of way 


NINTH INSTALLMENT 


A CLOSE CALL 


Despite Seugrue's persistent opposi¬ 
tion, Rhinelander secured the right 
of way to enable him to complete the 
Superstition cut-off. und unable to 
stop the Tidewater construction work. 
Seagrue resolved to try other methods 
to defeat hi* rival. 

Helen Holtpvs was enjoying the 
taste of cump life thut h**r trip to tho 
front had brought. And after the ex 
cltem* nt had died down attending the 
destruction of Cassidys house, she 
found herself anium d and Interested 
In Cassidy himself, who was buay 
next morning trying to restore a much- 
battered stove to service mar the 
wreck <d hi" shack Helen watched 
bis dazed efforts until sympathy over¬ 
came her. aud excusing hetself, shu 
walked over to where Cassidy was 
struggling to g*'t a tire going. 

Seagrue, who bad been watching 
the scene from a -listanc- . saw Helen 
join the old fellow und deemed It 111* 
opportunity to make tcatatlve ad¬ 
vances toward the collective *-n* my. 
Sauntering over, tn - urdiiigl>. he J> tn* <1 
Helen at a 'moment In which slu- sent 
Cassidy for water und was h*-rr>*-lf 
watching the Are starting In Hie 
stove. 

Helen looked up In astonishment 
when sh*- heard Suagrue'a greeting. 
Indeed, she resent* d hi* Intrusion so 
strongly that "In* refused ull commun¬ 
ication with him and for a time he 
•poke luto deaf ears. 

"You ought not to be too hard on 
me. Helen, ha urg* d ut length Any 
man will light for his ill*- against ruin. 
That’s ull I v*- done Everything l 
have In the world is tied up in this 
Superstition *nt-oft Hut more than 
one** I s;ii I to myself. I would wilting 
ly aacrillce It ull to regain your friend 
ship." 

lie spoke slowly and looked so heut- 
cn and worried as he lingered In the 
penumbra of Helen's gaze thut she lie 


Threw His Whole Weight on 
Brake. 


careful aim threw It up on top of the 
cur. The men secured thu shoe and 
rend thu note. 

Passenger d-.ie—Must ditch 
car—Jump. 

Rhlrdundt r and Storm looked at 
each ot!i»-r and looked down the Hue. 
Tin- smoke of tin- pa -< tiger tram rose 
on Hi*- h"' .wit. Ther*.* was nothing to 
do but whnt Helen directed They 
thought of Spike below, but Helen was 
cn! I Inc to them and without further 
delay the two men jumped one after 
lh> other down Into the muchlne. 
They tol l Helen of Spikes plight. 

| She nod ! -I as If the difficulty were 
, no more than a detail, slued the ma¬ 
chine from between the rails, drove 
irouud the outfit ear, slowed along- 
Side it and all three shouted Spike, 

I h* bring Ills name, listened and sat up. 
He saw II *- mu* hint- outside the door 
und trawled forward hut he was un- 
I "t|im! to a b ap. Rhinelander and 
Storm urged him to make every ef- 
fort. I' got to Ills feet and did the 
he*t h*‘ could toward a jump. The 
i men together half caught and half 
puli* him into tie- machine with 
ill** thru* alumni, Helen spud on ahead 
of the runaway. 

Storm had decided w 'flit to do. "I'll 
drop off the hind ciul, Helen.'* he ex- 
(laiuic I, und dcrull the cur." 

Shu caught his idea "Cjulck!" she 
cried. "No time to lose." 

Storm rolled over the buck of tho 
muchlne uinl tlroppi -i to the ground. 
A bridge spanned an nrroyo just 
alien • Running forward. Storm caught 
UP sin li loose p-cks as h*- could reach 
itid placed them along the track. 
11 * 1 . 11 . choosing n negotiable point, 
turned lu-r nui line- courng*-ouslv/otr 
the right of Way and Stcerod it sA, ly 
dow n Hie cmliai kmunL The outfltVnr 
*trm k the rocks Storm had thrown on 
Hie track. It reeled, plunged wildly 
Into tho air mid shot headlong over 
ill*- bridge Into tho bottom of the ar- 
r*»yo. 

In tin* distance the oncoming pas¬ 
tel.g<r train was whistling for a cross¬ 
ing close nhcad. Storm running back 
to the track, c leared it hurriedly of the 
obstructions. Th<- engineer of the 
trat.i. scout Inc Inin bio, tried to check 
his train, but It was too late and 
Storm, to vi"" himself, dropped down 
between Hi* tliand hung there till 
the heavy train hurtled past. No en¬ 
gine driver wu. ever more relieved 
Ihiiti the man in the passenger cab, 
when he saw himself safely across. 
He slopped his tram From the foot 
of the bridge, Helen, Spike and Rhine- 
hinder were making their way to the 
top and were with Storm when the 
* rew and passengers cam.* hack The 
engineman angrily told the conductor 
Hie trouble. Hut after Storm’s brief 
story, he was as grateful as he had 
been indignant. 

The conductor, knowing the nnxlety 
titn< tig the dispatchers, urged his pas- 
sung* rs on board and the train has- 
tenc*d on The moment It pulled Into 
Arden the conductor gave the d^Btn 1 
to the operator and the latter wired 
headquarters | 

In the dispatchers' office It wna the 
chi.-f himself who jumped to the In¬ 
strument when he heard the Arden 
call. It was the chief who look the 
message telling how Helen and Storm 
had sav-*<| the train. Rut the rhlef, as 
he wiped his face with his handker¬ 
chief. reflected that It was only am 
other Incident in tfee day’s work on the 
rail, happily. Instead of tragically, 
closed. 

At the bridge Spike was tr’-inl^ to 
express his gratefulness to tliif three 
who had rescued him. They lift the 
scene together In the commandeered 
machine; and with perhaps a little 
better understanding of one another 
than any of them had yet reached 
(TO BE CONTINUED) 


Plunged Over the Bridge to the Bottom of the Arroyo. 

I hate to bring these back to yo't They'll kill that fellow. Well," he 
fl it the wav I’m fixed I ant double mused, ns th*-clnmur grew and Spike, 
cress Seagrue." lighting desperately to keep from bu- 

lleleii saw In* wu greatly hlltnlllat- lug surrounded. w*-nt down again. "1 
••d. And she was n;>.-.tit1ed a little by suppose he’s no great loss.'' 

I is words. "Spile " she -aid. kindly, "Hut. erb'd Helen, "wu can't see a 
' the i lollies lire nothing Hut what man murdered before our eyes. 1 
have I d’dio to you that you should won't stand It. I'll go help him uiy- 
treat no- in the wav von did?" self If nobody else will." 

Splki ttiuifli"! on his feet and swung l ndlatnnyed hy the undertaking, 

his head uii*-nsf)t "Not a thing In Helen, followed hy Rhinelander trying 
Ho* world.' was nil he > M ray to stop h* r, hurried t ward S* agrwe s 

"Why have you a*-t. I in thir way?" entrp. Storm, with more forethought, 
she denial,dej 'I h tight you a ticket hastily got together such of his tn* n 
to Ho* city you promised to go—why bh were within hearing, and yelling in 
didn't you?" his turn to Helen to wait, sturted after 

lb* lubin'l in continued confusion her und Rhinelander Fast us the 
to * xpiain. lie tri* l to t.-ll h* r Sun nivn ran. n«>nu could overtake her fly- 
grue hud d> ne many things for him; lug feet. She dualled Into the thick 
hu told her ho owed Seugrue a lot of of the light ahead of everybody and 
t.ioii*-* and lie had no hope of ever seizing Spike, puslicd hack Ills uhsuII- 
paying him Luck except by work, un 1 aids 

that he didn't feel he ought to break They stopped an InBtuul from shear 
away now. amazement at seeing a lovely girl, 

Storm ntnl Kitin' lutul'-r came up at sei-rnlngly fallen from the sky. in thu 
that i- "tnt-ni. They greeted Spike, mlddto of a hot scrimmage. 

He avoided their ey.-s ns much a* pos Rhinelander rushed to her side, 

si’di-and returned their gr* >.-tlng in a llaml* off." In* cried, putting Spike 
*diamc faced way Helen answered tbo behind him. "Shame' Twenty to ono! 

irpris ■ that nvei npread tin* face* of Where's your manhood?" 

Sti rm and Rhinelander. "It's no wan- Without pausing to consider this Ir- 
*1*. h" s ti lintii'-** to peak to you," sh*' relevant question, the mob started tn 
said severely "You would hardly he- to hammer Splk'* nnd Rhinelander 
Rev** It. 1 know, hut th« fart Is he both It wns then that Heorge Storms 
has tinned over to Seagrue again." preparedtn-sa was vindicated. Ho 
The tw.i :nrn R.ok"l at Spike with fought hi* way Into the ring, followed 
undisguised iontempt Their attitude by n dozen huskb-s. who heat back 
tnatl" him desperate. "Oh. 1 know Seagrue’* men till jiRortn was enabled 
what you think of me." he said with to pull Spike away—his men holding 
a r< i Mess iwlng of his head I . un't the line back of him. 
help It. I i u.'t explain It would take Rut this diversion was good only 
me from m w till the middle of next for a moment, and Storm—not unused 
week) if I trl*'d—and than you’d think to riot* nnd fighting—knew better 
|.«a of me than vn do now Never than his companions the necessity of 
•<* kind to toe again It's hopeless tor further Instant dispositions 
me—hut I can't help It." Helen had kept close to her friends. 

The threo watched him shuffle away. "We've got to get him out of here 
Rhinelander shock his head There's quick." exclaimed Storm to her. 
a mystery somewhere In It. I can't "They'll tear him llrah from tlmh If 
make It out. Some day we II know " they get him again. Helen, ho cried 
' Well, in anv ease, I certainly don't "Hack the outfit cars down the cut-off 
want thi""* clothes. * declared Helen, for ua. will you. as quick as Ihe laird 
lucking at the bundle Spike had left will let you? Wo’ll hustle him Instdo 
In her hand*. ''They’re no use In the oni».” 

world to m**" A laborer was passing Helen ran Rhinelander and Storm. 
"Here, you she snl.l to the man. picking up Spike, now almost union- 
"take this suit. If it fits you." *n<* Selous, dragged him, fast as they 
add' d, before the man could recover could, from tho scene, their men rov- 
ftom his surprise, "lt*s yours" erlng their retreat and giving ground 

At ScHgriie*s ramp, Rill and Ihe pay- only as thoy w’ere forced to by cheer 
master were handing checks out to tl. weight of numbers Fighting stub- 
men. Tho latter stood about the car bomly step by step in this way. Storm 


"I Hate to Bring These Back, but I 
Can't Oouble-Cross Seagrue!" 

gau to denounce h.tn indignantly for 
bis villainous conduct. 

Hu took ber stinging reproaches 
without resentment I admit, ho 
said, “my temper cat idea mu too (ar, 
sometimes ' 

"Sometimes*" echoed Helen. "A 
hundred and fifty!" 

"When I do get angry." confessod 
Seagrue. I lose m> head. I atop at 
nothing When It s all over, notiody 
la sorrier tor It than I am I have 
acted shamefully I know that And 
what hurts thu most Is thut It should 
have cost mo your friendship and my 
uncle's.” 

While the talk thus begun tin* two 
was going on in this fashion. Storm, 
who bad been experimenting with 
some new jacks, noticed what Helen 
was doing and that the man st aiding 
near her was none other than Sea¬ 
grue. Scarcely able to believe Ida 
eyes, thu young constructionist called 
to Rhineland* r to look The latter 
disengaged himself from bis new tun- 








GAMEj 


himself, hastened to Seagrue. whom 
he found at the moment the sheriff 
was leaving him. Bill told his em¬ 
ployer the machine story and the two 
went back to the outfit train to see 
what condition the motor car had been 
left in. 

Spike came forward as Beacrue and 
BUI appeared and while the latter two 
examined the machine. 

“The Kiri and 8tonn came up with 
this crook In the machine," BUI said, 
nodding toward Spike. 

"Where are they now?” demanded 
Seagrue of the convict. 

"Up town totting something to eat,*' 
answered Spike. 

In the restaurant, to which Storm 
had taken Helen for lunch before they 
should go up to the courthouse. Storm, 
while Helen was ordering, took from 
his pocket the note for the recorder 
and gave It to her. Helen opened, re¬ 
read and laid the note on the table 
with her pocket book. She and Storm 
were Just enjoying the prospect of a 
substantial meal, when Seagrue, walk¬ 
ing In, approached their table. He 
spoke to them unconcernedly and, 
without waiting for an invitation, 
pulled up a chair and sat down with 
them. 

As tactfully as she could, she made 
her explanations to 8eagrue about 
commandeering his motor car. Sear 
grue affected truculence and declined 
to accept her apologies. But he drew 
a pencil from his pocket, at length, 
and using the note lying beside Hel¬ 
en's pockctbook for a pad, wrote on 
It an exorbitant figure. Showing this 
to Helen, he said dogmatically. "That’s 
what It will cost, If you want this 
thing settled without trouble for you.” 

Helen Hushed a little with Jndlgna- 
tlon when she saw what he demanded 
but she wna resolved not to quarrel. 
"All right," she answered simply, "Mr. 
Rhinelander will send you a check.” 

The luncheon Storm had ordered 
was just coming In and while Helen 
and Storm watched the waitress, Sea¬ 
grue. leaning forward, looked again at 
Rhinelander's note still lying on the 
table. He began to read It. Storm 
saw the Impertinence and leaning 
over, coolly picked the note from un¬ 
der Seagruc’s eyes and folding It, put 
it In Helen's pockeibook. 

Seagrue, somewhat disconcerted at 
being caught, rose and lpft the table 
without further words. By the time 
tie gained the street he had charted 
the situutlcn, imprudently revealed 
through Helen s carelessness in guard¬ 
ing the Instructions, pretty clearly In 
his mind. 

Returning to the train be found MIU, 
Spike and l,ug. Taking BUI aside, Sea¬ 
grue called Lug over und told the two 
about Rhinelander's loss of the deeds 
and the effort Helen would make to 
secure certified copies of them. While 
he was talking he looked at his watch. 
"In five minutes," said Seagrue, "the 
men In the recorders office will start 
for dinner. You two fellows take 
Spike and go quietly up to the court¬ 
house. When the office Is empty get 
the book of deeds and bring tt to my 
room. Hill, can you trust Spike?” 

Hill answered he thought ho could. 

"Don't loso any time,” directed Sea¬ 
grue. "You may have to hunt around 
a little up there. Report to me down 
at the room." 

BUI and bis companions stepped 
over to the train for a Jimmie. Spike 
watched them disappear and hurried 
up street himself. Ho now made him¬ 
self responsible for a further Interrup¬ 
tion to the lunch that Helen and 
Storm were Just beginning to relish. 

"Seagrue." be whispered. "Is up to 
some work." 

"What work?" demanded Helen In 

alarm. 

"Don't know yet." answered Spike, 
"but I’ll And out." 

"Do Spike!” she murmured, hur¬ 
riedly. "Don’t let him make any more 
troublo for us. will you?” 

Spike nodded to reassure her, and 
trotted away. When be got back to 
the train Bill and Lug came from one 
of tho cars. Bill had a revolver In his 
hand. 

”BIU, where's my kit?” demanded 
Spike. 

"Stow tt," muttered Bill, "and fol 
low me.' 

When the three shambled up to the 
courthouse square, the clerks were 
leaving tho building and the last man 
out closed the front door. BUI re¬ 
solved to get In through a convenient 
side entrance and dispatched Lug 
around the building to force a back 
window. 

By the time the street was clear. 
Lug had effected his entrants and 
opened the doo*r for his companions. 
With Spike, BUI made bis way to the 
recorder’s office and began a search 
among (he books. It was not until he 
had tossed one book after another 
aside and when, finding the lost book 
of deeds, he consulted the index book 
and threw open the pages containing 
Rhinelander’s right-of-way deeds, that 
Spike got the least Inkling of what 
be was after. 

But the moment BUI found (tie page 
be was looking for, he slapped his 
hand down on It exultantly. That’s 
the book we want." he exclaimed 
huskily. 

8plke stretched his eagle neck for¬ 
ward. "Fine!” he muttered, grinning. 

‘ Hold on! What's that?" he whispered 
in alarm, grabbing Bill’s arm with a 
start. 

Pill, alarmed, looked around. "Some¬ 
body’s coming ” cried Spike, under his 
breath. "See If Lug’s there.” 

Bill unsuspectingly ran out to sSe If 
their lookout had been disturbed. Tbe 
Instant he left the room Spike, watch¬ 
ing his chance, ripped the two leave# 
recording Rhinelander’s deeds forcibly 
from the book and stowod them Into 
the breast of his shirt Just ss Bill re¬ 
turn cd. 

BUI. grabbed. u£ th^ book and (olnf 
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Idle men bung around In discontented 
groups. The scrimmage bad not add¬ 
ed any to their good temper and the 
loss of work continued to Irritate. A 
man from the outfit car brought a tele¬ 
gram to Seagrue’s foreman, tbe man 
known only as "Bill.” Bill opened 
the message. His experience decipher¬ 
ing telegraphese was not wide and he 
stumbled over the punning for some 
time before he finally made out the 
contents: 

LAS VEGAS REFUSES RIGHT OF 
WAY. BRING OUTFIT INTO TOWN. 
—SEAGRUE. 

11111 studied the message In dismay. 
It meaut good-by to all hope of patch¬ 
ing up Seagrue's difficulties, and the 
abandonment of the construction. 
Without much of an effort to break 
the fall of the unpleasant Intelligence, 
BUI told the men the orders and 
though they were greatly disgruntled 
and disinclined to do anything, he hur¬ 
ried them along to the Job of striking 
camp. 

Helen, with her companions In the 
commandeered machine, was ap¬ 
proaching Seagrue's camp when the 
men with her discovered that tho 
headquarters of the enemy looked de¬ 
serted. Not a man was anywhere In 
sight around Seagrue’s place. Tho 
machinery bad disappeared and the 
outfit train was gone. Everywhere 
were marks of a hurried departure. 

"Now what the blazes does that 
mean?” asked Rhinelander, gazing as¬ 
tonished at the deserted village. 

No one could answer. "You don't 
suppose they've quit?' mused Rhine¬ 
lander. speaking to no one In partic¬ 
ular. 

Storm scanned the abandoned camp. 
"Oood riddance, anyway,” he mut¬ 
tered. 

"Not for me." declared Spike, dum- 
founded as the others were, as he got 
out of the car. "Not for me," he re¬ 
peated. locking in every direction for 
a sight of Seagrue’s missing equip¬ 
ment. "Those guys, wherever they 
aro, have got niv kit. And Just now,” 
he added dryly, "It's the only one I 
happen to bo carrying around with 
me.” 

A native son, who had been watch¬ 
ing the cleaning up of Seagrue's camp, 
sauntered past tho group. From him 
they learned that tbe men had gone 
with his train to town. Spike appeared 
disconcerted about the loss of his be¬ 
longings. 

’’Don't worry," said Helen, lightly, 
"I can arrange that for you. I am go¬ 
ing to return the machine to Seagrue 
In Las Vegas. You can get your kit 
there at tho sumo time." 

"Then you gi with Helen." directed 
Rhinelander, speaking to Storm. 

He drew a pad from his pocket and 
wrote a note to tho county recorder, 
asking him to deliver the certified 
copies of the deeds desired, to Helen. 
She had, meantime gone over to their 
own camp with Storm, where troth 
changed for the ride Into town. When 
Helen rcappeured Rhinelander gave 
her the order: 

THE COUNTY RECORDER: ORIG¬ 
INAL DEEDS COVERING OUR 
RIGHT OF WAY THROUGH LAS 
VEGAS WERE DESTROYED BY 
FIRE. PLEASE ISSUE CERTIFIED 
COPIES TO BEARER. MISS HELEN 
HOLMES.—AMOS RHINELANDER. 

Helen read the note and handed It 
aver to Storm far safekeeping. The 
two got into the motor car. called 
Spike, and the patty startod for Las 
Vegas. 

Seagrue, whose persistence was pro¬ 
verbial among th» »c that knew him. 
•till stuck to his arguments before tho 
council committee. They had again 
refused'his request:' and the scene had 
degenerated into a kind of wrangle 
with Soagruo walking up snd down 
(he room In a rage while tho discus¬ 
sion went forward It was only alter 
tho chairman had t Id him for the last 
time Micro wus no chance of their 
changing their minds that Seagrue 
gave up. ) 

Seagrue took bis hat and left tho 
room. Outside, lie met his friend, tbe 
sheriff, and Into his sympathetic ears 
Seagrue poured his troubles. His 
equipment train pulled Into the las 
Vegas terminal about tbe sume time 
with an angry gang of men on hoard. 

Helen, driving Into las Vegas, 
stopped the machine .tear tbe station. 
Spike s eye fell at once on the missing 
equipment train away from which 
Bill. In no very pleasant mood, was 
walking when Spike stepped nut cf 
the machine. As Spike advanced. BUI 
looked him over contemptuously, eye¬ 
ing him from bead to fo-t, to express 
his sentiments before he spoke. Helen 
and Storm came forward. BUI. with a 
lowering glance, faced them. "What Be 
you doing with Seagrue's machine?” 
he demanded with insolent bluntness. 

'I took It," returned Helen, ’ to save 
the lives of Ibree men. ‘ 

"You meau you stole It!” exclaimed 
Bill. 

"Look here,' Interposed Storm, 
"mind your words, you hobo, or you’U 
be In trouble before you know It." 
Helen restrained her companion. 
As they l«rt BUI directed Spike to 
stay there to watch the train. Ha, 


LMUt Helen Holmes, daughter of Gen¬ 
eral Hoi tnee. railroad roan. Is rescued 
from Imminent danger on a scenic rail¬ 
road by Oeorge Siorm. a newsboy. Grown 
10 young womanhood. Helen saves Storm, 
now a fireman, her father, end his friends. 
Amos Rhinelander, financier, end Robert 
Seagrue. promoter, from a threatened col¬ 
lision. Batcbreakers employed by Seagrue 
•teal Oeneral Holmce - survey plane of 
the cut off line for the Tidewater, fatally 
wound the general and escape Her fa- 
ther’a eetate badly Involved by his death. 
Helen goes to work on the Tidewater. 
Helen recovers the survey plans from 
Seagrue, and though they are taken from 
her, finds an scrldcnmlly made proof of 
the survey blueprint. 8torm Is employed 
by Rhinelander. Spike, befriended by 
Helen. In turn saves ber and the right- 
of-wsy contracts when Seagrue kldnnps 
her. Helen snd Stortn win for Rhineland 
•r a race against Seagrue for right-of- 
way* Helen, Storm und nhlnidandcr res- 
;ue Spike from Seagrue's men. 
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\ ar< * wr *Ongs of masters of imagination. Here 

/ A are works of great historians—the stories 

li. //// \S il that will still enthrall during the years to come— 

the tales of knight and lady, of blunt business men 
m and of (plaint characters, of travel and adventure— 

the perfectly reproduced drawings and paiutiugs of noteworthy illustrators. 
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than a good book. 
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TENTH INSTALLMENT 
A DASH THROUGH FLAMES 


While the light was going on In tho 
two camps, Seagrue. Ignorant of what 
was taking place, urged his claims be¬ 
fore the city council in Las Vegas for 
• right of way through their city prop- 
srty. 

The council listened coldly to bis 
lemands. And tbe chairman of the 
irdlnanre committee, after a confer¬ 
ence with Its members, informed Sea- 
true that what he asked was unrea¬ 
sonable. “The Copper Kan go & Tide¬ 
water railroad has one right of way 
through tho city property. We can¬ 
not grant another." 

Seagrue took the rebuff calmly. 
Without abandoning further effort to 
induce favorable action in behalf of 
Us road, he stopped a passing mesBen- 
ter boy, wrote a telegram and handed 
it to him for dispatch. What the coun- 
:llmen thought of the situation did 
lot seem to disturb Seagrue material¬ 
ly, for having done this, he turned 
igain to the committee and renewed 
lls argument. 

Helen, with Rhinelander. Storm and 
Spike, was heading. In Seagrue's mu 
:blne, for the bridge on which they 
lad just derailed the outfit cor toward 
.-amp. Storm, looking back, discov¬ 
ered that tbe ditched car had caught 
4re and was burning up. 

"It's small loss." said Storm And. 
tnyway, It would cost more time and 
money to get It on track again than 
he car la worth." 

"But." exclaimed Rhinelander, urg¬ 
ing haste as he suddenly bethought 
ilmself of thef contents of the burning 
:ar, "my most Important deeds are In 
:hat car." 

"What do you mean?” demanded 
Storm. 

"I mean what I say," explained 
Rhinelander. "Tho right of way deeds 
’or a lot of our property around hero 
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Novel and practical Christmas Gifts 


It is ever the desire to find someth in# new to give expresoion to the spirit 
of CHRISTMAS. With the growing trend toward sane and practical giving, 
the range of choice that is offered in ELECTRICAL devices for home comfort 
and home convenience appeals strongly to one who would select forn gift that 
which is attractive both for its novelty and practicability. 

See us for electrical Christmas gifts such ns- 


Electric Flatirons Electric Toasters ( 

Portable Lamps Electric Chafing Dish ) 

Curling-iron Heater Vacuum Cleaner y 
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Helen Reatralned Her Companion, 


were In my desk And with Seagrue 
on the Job every minute, trying to hold 
ua up, and dlaputttig our title tor every 
piece of land we acquire, this will put 
ua In a bad fix.' 

All haete waa made to get back to 
tbe bridge, but they reached It too 
late to dd anything. A hurried con¬ 
ference brought no relief to Rhine¬ 
lander* view of the situation until 
Helen suggested a way out. "Uncle 
Amoa. we can get copies of those 
deed* from the county recorder in Las 
Vega* 

"Right!” exclaimed Rhinelander, 
"we can. I bate to lose the originals, 
but since they are recorded, ware 
safe Tbe thing to do now,” ho said 
In haate to his companions, la to get 
back to Las Vegas without loss of 
Urns and have certified copies made 
before any of our friends discover our 
loss.' 

In Seagrua a camp, tbs fight ovar, 


A fine line of Bath Room Fixtures and Sani 

tary Medicine Chests. 












•ued the rioter* u they dlspcrMd. 
Desultory •hooting went on for a few 
minutes. Rhinelander with Helen and 
Storm, had joined the sheriff «nd ex¬ 
planation* hud Just be run when Helen, 
looking down street, called the atten- 
tlon of her companions to smoke issu¬ 
ing from tho front windows of the city 
hall. 

"By Jingo,” cried lb* sheriff, dat¬ 
ing away. "Ire got a prisoner chained 
In there—Spike.” 

With exclamations of horror, Helen 
and her companions followed the offi¬ 
cer on the run. The tire In the council 
chamber was making headway fast. 
Helen, going as close as she dared to 
the opeu window, called loudly for 
Spike. There was no answer. Fol- 


For Usefulness and Lasting Qualities 
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A Serving Dish or Casserole 

for instance, lasts a lifetime and 
serves the whole family. We have 
them at $225 


The Crowd, Angry at Spike, Surged Forward 


POCKET-KNIVES 


warranted 


A good SAFETY RAZOR 
for 10c 

KEEN-KUTTER SAFETY RAZORS $| 00 


RASP* BtAQL 


SILVERWARE and 


CUT GLASS 


We assure you of no rise in price 
on any of our Christmas Goods. 


Struggling to Tear Loose From His 
Shackles. 

lowed by Storm she rushed for the 
door. Out the sheriff caught the young 
englneman and held him back. Helen 
had already passed through the door¬ 
way and amid the smoke and flame 
mw Spike, chained to the door, strug¬ 
gling with superhuman strength to 
tear loose trim his shackles. 

Outside, Storm, hurltug off the 
hands of the restraining sheriff, ran 
In after Helen. He found her vainly 
endeavoring to release Spike. The 
heavy black smoke billowing from the 
rear wall threatened to suffocate 
them. Out Storm. Helen and Spike 
helpings, seized the heavy chains In his 
hands and, ripped the boards In which 
ibe staples were embedded, complete¬ 
ly cut of the floor. Then pushing 
Spike with loud shouts ahead, drag- 
glnd the boards after him, Helen and 
Storm, half choked, hurried from the 
burning room into the street. 

Firemen coming up took charge of 
the conflagration. But tho sheriff de¬ 
tained Spike ugaln, telling him he was 
a prisoner. 

In Sc agrue's r>om, not far away. 
Doctor Torpy was examining BUI'S 
head. He discovered almost at once 
that the foreman hud not been shot at 
all. 

"You're not hurt." said tho doctor, 
laughing "But they're trying to Imng 
one of your men down street right now 
for shbntlng you. Better Dotlfy your 
gang t y call things off." The doctor 
turned to the window, threw up the 
sash and called out Into the atreet. 

Tho sheriff, below, was turning 
Spike over to a deputy when, hearing 
his name called, he looked up and 
sew Torpy at the window. The doctor 
beckoned. ‘ Bring that man up hore, 
sheriff,” he cried. 

In walked the sheriff, rdlowed by 
Spike, Helen, St, rm and Rbluelander. 
Bill sheepishly submitted to being 
made an exhibit and the surgeon 
shewed to the sheriff the wound made 
on his temple by the awning hook. 
There was nothing to do but release 
Spike with apologies which the latter 
recelvcJ with a ,lry grunt. 

Helen could not restrain her satis¬ 
faction but more good luck was In 
store tor her. She saw on the table 
the missing book of deeds. 'Therel** 
she cried to the sheriff, "la your real 
explanation." She pointed to Soagru*. 
"Arrest that man, not Spike!” 

8eagruo, knowing the sheriff was 
hla friend, bildly denied all knowledge 
of the book. "These people," he point¬ 
ed to Storm and bis companion*, 
"probably planted thle here In my ab¬ 
sence. You ought to arreal them!" 

Spike smiled grimly aa the sheriff 
looked from one to tho other uf the 
contending panics and listened to the 
angry accusatlona. The bald-headed 
convict drew from bis blouse the two 
sheets missing from the book of deed* 
and quietly handed them to Rhineland¬ 
er. "I thought It just as well." be 
eald, dryly, "to make sure these dldni 
get away." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Christmas Candies in every conceivable form 

w 

for presents and'general use. 


The most delicious, the purest and best chocolates, creams, sugared 
fruits, etc., specially prepared for the festive season are here. If you desire to 
give them as gifts, we've the finest line of Box Candy to be found anywhere. 

Our candy creations this season are all that the most expensive taste 
or faucy could desire, and yet there are scores of unique, artistic and 
attractive designs at every reasonable price. They are all such as will please 
everyone, from the tots to milady. 

And the stock is new and fresh for the Holiday season. Come in now 
and take advantage of the big stock. 
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Springing to hls feet the free guard r"” - ~ 
dashed down the road. Bill opening 
Oro on him a* he fled 

BUI and Lug, dragging the fat xuard 
down hill, bid him In a ravinr near 

l ho aide track. The two then hiding ^ 

In turn, watched the train as It ft JK: 

stopped at the station below. The Mfc . 

agent came out of the office after a few Huh, j 

minutes When the conductor asked ta' 

about the car the agent and ho walked jST'V * ^ MU 

to, iior over to It. They saw It would ;•* \J| i . 
not be ready to start for some time ? { %|Wft JnKl'’ v T, 

The predicament In which the v I My/y” V. *jPj 

thieves now found llicmselvca was an Iv" » r ' .Tv, % 

awkward one. They knew full will [S T /jf 
that Storm, the minute the escaped ■ 

guard reached the mine, would ho at w j 

ter them with men as fast aa horses : j ’ ■ 

could travel. _ _ 'w •* 

But Bill, the craftier of the pair. iJLiTw*. 
thought that by working quick they '-3Q yj 4fi3\ 

still might make It. Betweeu the aid- fc/*u 3 \\ 

Ing and the main line were two cables E,'j&. Tf 

used by the teamsters to switch cars (I JfSLdQLEfffC?* 

with and they gave him an Idea. Point- MR ;&’3 

lng to the cables on the ground, he out- 7 ~~ 

lined hls suggestion to Lug "There's . JffgjmBjZ/ijjttk 

one way to work It. Lug. and just ? V : *252®?^ 

one—’’ 

Lug. Ilko another Watson, stared at *v 

hls companion until he should hear V JtfiR V,;* ’”'1 

more. "We must drop this car Into ww ■ Tj|r 
thu train," explained BUI. "Throw the "A ■jkTjv 

oro out on the right of way as we jAj v' - ^2*^" 

run along and pick It up afturwurds v iF^Nfc. ?,v 

with tho machine. Soo?” £l!0£ A ’ : ? <£,../ •£*>..JCflEk 

Together they crossed over to where ' J - - 

the train stood, pulled a pin III the I '■ v£ 
middle of the swing and attached tho • p \ > ,** 

longer of the cables securely between -!-■■■ —— - —i— 

the two sections of the train thus cut B(| , 8ullen , y q^. 

In two. The second cable was at¬ 
tached to tho hind end car of the llrst "Don't attempt It." 
cut, and fastened to the partly loaded Before ho could make a successful 
boi car on the side track. The plot- effort to stop her she Jumped from the 
ters then rested. teamster s sent to the side ladder of 

The conductor, deciding there was tho qoareat box car. 
no use waiting longer for the box car. Tho watchful thieves, whose atten- 
was making ready to go without It. tlon hud ulrendy been drawn to the 
The head-end bruk- man signaled the pursuing wagon, decided It was time 
cab and tbe train pulled out. As the to make a getaway. Bill started out 
slack was taken up the box car an- of the car. but a shot from Storm, who 
swered first to the stralu ou the short- auw the move aud recognized tbe crim- 
er cable and with a Jerk started down Inal, was warning enough to Bill. He 
the siding. Approaching the switch, hastily dodged lusldo and led the way 
as its momentum Increased. It sprung ,<J the little square door at the end 
thu connecting rods and swung In on of the car. Out of thla, followed by 
the main lino contact, aa BUI had In L««. he crawled to make tho top of 
tended, between the two sectloua of the train. 

the train. Storm, determining to be tn at the 

When the engineer shut ofT to coast linlsh. saw only one way of compass- 
down the grade tho. three sections lng hls resolve. He took from the box 
came togoflier and the train, except seat the driver's rope and as the team 
for the absence of utr in tbe hind end dashed alongside 'the train. Storm 
of the train line ptpo. was complete. swung thu rope In a loop over the 
The escaped guard, runulng every nearest brakewhoel, secured hls rifle 
step of the way to sound the alurrn. und swinging out from the wagon 
had by thiB time arrived exhausted at made hls way. band over hand to the 
the mine. At the foot of the aerial train before it had quite pulled away 
railway he found Storm with Helen from the running horses, 
watching the ore come down. OraBp- ! Helen wns springing along toward 
Ing the situation from tho disconnect- the head end of the train. Gaining It 
ed words the man was able to utter, she mado explanation to the crew and 
Storm dashed into Ihe chemist’s of- with them started back, 
lice close at hand and seized a Win- Bill and Lug gained the top n# 
Chester rifle. Helen sprang to a team car Just is Helen nnd the engine crew 
and empty wagon, waiting for a load, came back. The bandits whipped out 
and climbing up to the seat seized the their guns, held the party up and 
reins at the moment Storm, rifle In drove them back. Tho conductor and 
band, ran out of the office to Join her. hrnkomun coming forward were treat- 
She lashed the horses forward aud ed tn the same manner. But there 
headed with a very different load from were too many now for the two men 
wbnt they had expected. foi\V«lley. to watch and while they were forcing 
Bill and hls confederate in thu box the engine crew with Helen back to 
car. elated by thulr huge success, the cab. tho train crew fell on BUI and 
looked out of the side door for oh- Lug. The fight on the top of the train 
servers and seeing none, began to was vicious. Bill managed to break 
dump the tacks of precious quartz one away from hls captors, but both men 
after another out ou the right of way. in liie scrimmage had lost their guns 
But It was a day of surprises for and with Lug after him Bill ran for- 
everybody. The uk-iii at Valley—who ward. Tho engine crew, seeing the 
had asked to bo scut out to the desert movo, put on all speed to hold the 
ou account of his rheumatism—waa men If possible to the deck, 
peacelully lighting bis pipe, after the Helen had started hack to help when 
one great event of the day—the de- she saw the desperadoes coming her 
parture of the local freight—when he wa y. Dropping In between two earn 
heard somewhere out of doors au un- cut off the head end and It pulled 
wontod rumble. It grew and still It rapidly from tho train. With hope at 
grew and tho next moment a team, hel- escape In that direction defeated BUI 
ter skcltor on tho run dashed down nnd Lug turned on tholr pursuer*, 
the roud from tho Superstition mine xho encounter was short and terribly 
toward tho depot. In a moment he sharp. Lug was captured but BUI 
was dumbfouudi'd to recognize in the with superhuman strength managed 
man behind the threatening rifle as he to got away from bis assailants and 
drew close, hls old acquaintance In springing, forward jumped with a cry 
the Oceansldo yards, George Storm, of detlance from the top of the car in- 
the ex-engineman. to a barrow pit below. 

Could George Storm liuvo turned Helen on tho head end of the rear 
bandit? Was ho running amuck? section saw hls escape. As fast aa 
V\ould he take the life of an old and ahe could climb down Rho dropped off 
unoffending friend without provoca- , a side ladder and started after Bill: 
tlon? These and similar queries tho englncor. seeing tho Issue of tha 
raced through his head when Storm, ftght behind, now slowed down. Helen, 
addressing him with a about by an followed by tho train crew, led the 
old-time familiar nickname, asked chose for BUI. He turned on her with 
where the box car of ore was. that had an ugly oath, but for all hls threats 
stood on the siding. she sprang Into him like a wild cat 

f he agent now auw everything duu- and bo found It Impossible to got suo- 
ble but look as he would he could see c- ‘Bfully away from her She was on 
no car Not until now had he given hls heels every minute, delaying hla 
the presence of (be box car a thought, flight, while with outbs aud blows he 
He knuw the train had not taken it he- endeavored to he rid of her. By Yhe 
cause it was not ready. He knew the time ho bad Anally overpowered her 
conductor had started without it—hut tho train crew was on hls back. And 
where was It? The car of oro bad at their heels came Storm with hls 
guards found s shady spot under the disappeared completely. Winchester. 

car door. Storm was talking fast nnd the sit- Kxbaustcd by tho struggle against 

Tho wagon had been under aurvell- uatton was tnndu clearer to the star- ‘ too many odds, BUI aullenly gave In. 

lance for some time by the Seagrue tied agent when he learned the wagon The conductor stopped tho brakeman 

crc.oka. BUI and Lug. who were secret- guards had been held up. To Helen, from mauling him further and with 
cd a mile away In the bed of a wash who thought lu tremendous ellipses their prisoner In front and Storm as 
Tbe two waited pnftcntly until the and reached tho end of situations be- guard, tho party started back for the 
wagon had been unloaded and started fore other* had chnrted their begin- train. Helen waited to see tbe die- 
back to the mine. Then scouting tholr nlngs, there was only one possll-'o so- comflted thieves placed safely In cua- 
way cautiously down tho siding, the lutlon to the mystery and to solve It lody within tho caboose and boarding 
thieves, creeping under the farther they must chase the (rolght train. It horself with Storm’s assistance, 
side of the box car. surprised the 8he so declared slid Storm approved, laughingly, as was hor wont, received 
guards, disarmed and bound them That day mere chance, which had the congratulations of her oompamona 
Having done this without loss of time, so aftea contributed to tho dlscom- on her success. The engineer already 
they went to pork loading the last Uturo of Storm aud Helen, came to had bis ordors aa to what to do and 

of the quartz into tho car their aid The freight train slopped when tbe last of the party ellmbod 

But the guards, though taken un at Arden for water. This embarrassed aboard, tho train was started alowly 

a w arps, proved nc fools. One of them. Lug and Bill. who. perspiring at every back to llnd the team and tbe fat fel- 

working quickly and quietly with hla pore, were catching aackfula of low who had been tumbled Into tha 

bonds got bis hands partly loose; In quartz as fast as they could along the ravine It wsa feared he had been 

the next moment ho had freed hla feet, track. What was of mr.ro moment, hurt, but ou being roloaaed bo asked 
Without betraying himself, he rolled the engineer’! stop for water enublod for nothing more than a fresh chew of 
close to hls companion—a fat man— Helen and 8torm with their team to tobacco. When Lug and BUI were 
bade him turn to him back to back gain on the train. tied and thrown Into the wagon to be 

and was releasing him when a shout Helen rose In her seat. ‘ Drive taken back to the mine, he bad hla 

from Bill warned him he had boen close. George," sho cried. "I can revenge by sitting on the two male- 

seen. make the train from here and give the fedora alternately. 


pointed to the last spot at which they 
had got high-grade quarts. 

The expert stooped and took up a 
handful of rock from tbe ground. An- 
swerlhg Sekgrue, In reply to a hopeful 
quostion. he shook hls bead. *T doubt 
very much." said he, after the two had 
canvassed the mutter from all sldea. 
"If It Is possible to recover the vein." 

At the entrance to the shaft Sea¬ 
grue dismissed hie own two men and 
turned to the expert. They talked to¬ 
gether a few momenta. The mining 
man saw what waa In Seagrue'a mind 
and waa not aurprlaed a moment later 
to hear him say, without further heat¬ 
ing about the bush: “If I can get a bid¬ 
der for the mine, I'll pay Hvo thousand 
dollars for a good report on It. 

Finch understood tbe other as they 
left the scene together. And summon¬ 
ing hls men. Bill and Lug. and getting 
Into hls motor car with the expert. 
Seagrue drove away toward Las Ve¬ 
gas. The machine was stopped a little 
distance from Khinetander'a camp and 
Seagrue un a scratch pad wrote a 
note to Amoi Rhinelander. Giving 
thla to Lug. he directed him to deliver 
It. He then told Bill to drive back to 
town 

Helen, cut to pieces over the dlsclo 
sure of Spike's complicity In the death 
of her father, returned with Rhine 
lander nnd Storm to the construction 
rump. Storm offered such consolation 
as he could, but this was very little 
And It was almost a relief to him when 
Rl.inelander directed him to see about 
getting the men to work. 

Rhinelander himself wrs watching 
the progress of the construction a 
little while later when Lug handed him 
Seagrue's note 
Dear Rhinelander: 

Without a cut-off we cannot operate 
the Superstition mine profitably. This 
would make a good Investment for 
your company and I am giving you the 
first chance to bid for It. 

Yours, SEAGRUE. 

Rhinelander, somew hat puzzled, read 
the note over two or three times He 
dismissed Lug with the verbal mes¬ 
sage to Seagrue that be would look 
Into It. and. calling 8torm and Helen 
Into conference. Rhinelander read 
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CorrnoxT it runxn 

Breathless, unable to speak, ahe 
looked helplessly from accuser to ac¬ 
cused. Storm and Rhineland- r stood 
spellbound. Staring at Scag-ue like 
one stunned, Holen could only gasp: 
My father?" 

’’Yes. your father." repeated Sea- 
gruo angrily. "How do you like your 
boro now?” he concluded tauntingly. 

Helen looked toward Spike. Spike, 
is this true?” 

Ho could not speak to hor. He 
could not even look at her. Ilo only 
turned to the sheriff and In a voice 
such as no man ever had heard from 
him before muttered: "I'm ready.” 

The sheriff led him frem the room. 
Helen, with Rhinelander and Storm, 
silently followed, luavlng Seazrue, as 
he turned again to bis window, to his 
own reflections. Nor were the loss 
of the records nud hls excorlutlon by 
Helen the only misfortunes that were 
to come to him that Cay. 

He had loug hud control of a valua¬ 
ble gold mine lu the Supcrstltlou 
range, and to hls backers he had en¬ 
larged more than once- with enthuBl- 
usui ou tho probability that their in¬ 
vestment In tills mine woul 1 make 
all of them mere money than ever had 
been taken out of the Superstition 
mountains. But tho -Juy before, drill¬ 
ers working lu tho main tunnel had 
slopped suddenly before the rock wall 
they were penetrating. One of them, 
utter consulting In hooio excitement 
with hls fellows, called the foreman. 

"What's up?" demanded the latter 
gruffly, when he reached the drill bat¬ 
ten’. 

‘Everything's up," responded the 
mun bluntly, it's all up with the, 
mine and this outflt, and you and me. 
boss, right here." 

The foreman showed hls worry ns 
lie stood contemplating the fault H<- 
drew from hla pocket a book and. hur¬ 
riedly scratching a note on a blank 
leaf, handed It to a man. and bidding 
him hurry with It. turned again to the 
drillers to investigate. Seagrue was 
returning from the bank when thi¬ 
mine messenger stopped him In the 
street of Las VegaB. "This Mr Sea 
grue?" he demanded. 

Seagrue nodded curtly ’’What do 
you wunt?" 

For answer the man handed him a 
soiled letter. Srngrue. tearing oj-eu 
the envelope, read: 

Dear Sir: 

Can you come to the mine at once? 
Vein haa pinched out In main work¬ 
ings. S. ROE. 

Seagrue. startled at the last sen 
tenec. volleyed questions at the mes 
genger The man could confirm the 
Intelligence of what he hlmgelf had 
seen before lenvlng the mine, and Sea 
gruo. telling him to hunt up Bill and 
bring him to the assay oflh-e In Main 
street, hurried hack to the bank. 

Bill reached the assay office almost 
n« soon as hls employer Seagrue dl 
reeled him to go get the car. and as 
Bill left Seagrue's assay expert, an old 
chum of hls In Oceanside, came out ol 
tho Inner office. 

To him Seagnie explained as hur¬ 
riedly as possible what had happened 
"Will you go right out with me to the 
mine?" 

At the mine the foreman was still 
examining the walls. He showed Sea¬ 
grue the lost seam. The latter exam 
Inod the spot carefully and turned tc 
question the head driller This mao 


Llttli- Helen Hulines. dnuiJ-U-r of Oon- 
»rml lluliiK'N. railroad man, rescued 
from Imminent -lunu- r on a n-enlc rail¬ 
road by ■i'roigr Uiurm a newsboy tir..wn 
lo youna wumunln-o-t 11 • 101. *.tv#» Storm, 
now a fli-i-man, hor f tit hor. mid hit (Hands. 
Amua CUilnoUndar, nuuitclcr, and rt ib-rt 
SvuKruo promoter, from u tlirvatened col- 
ilslon. Safebre-ikera employed by Seagrue 
steal tlciicral llolm-u’ survey piuua of 
Ihe cut oft line for the Ti-h water, fatally 
wound Ihe itonerail und c.-apo. tier fe- 
her’e ertat-- badly Involved by hls death. 
It-len tines to work on 1 lie Tidewater. 
Helen recovers the survey plans from 
S- agrue. and though they are taken from 
•11T. Amts an accidentally made proof of 
Ihe survey blueprint Storm is employed 
by Rhineland- r Spike, befriended by- 
Helen. In turn save- In-r .ml tie rigid- 
jf-way contra, is when S-.ii.rue 1 i-lm-ps 
r Helen and Storm win m Rhineland¬ 
er a ran- againni Hcu<rue for right-of- 
way Helen. Storm end 1:1 lm hinder res- 
Mo- Spike from Seagrue’s men. Spike 
«u-al- records to protoc. Rldnelumlcr an 1 
Rtnrm and Helen saves Spl <• from death 
in the burning of ilia courthouse 


ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT 


Salting of the Superstition Mine. 


Outwitted In tils effort to Obtain pob- 
tt-HMon of the coveted rlgltt-al way 
-••Jord nnd defented once mure In Ills 
n.iis through tho failure of Spike to 
bfftray those who bail befriended him. 
Seagrue’s wrath concentrated n Spike 
»b being chiefly responsible lor hlsdis- 
:omflture. 

But standing In the room which bad 
lust beeu the scene of his Inst defeat, 
Seagrun felt that he could at It ast cn- 
|<>y revenge. Helen, Storm and Rhine¬ 
lander were still facing him. w-lth 
Spike near, and the sheriff was Just 
leaving the room when Seagrue called 
to him. As he did so, he drew from 
tils pocket a worn pamphlet and hand¬ 
ed it ostentatiously to the sheriff. 
’There’s something of interest to 
rou!" 

"What do you meaii?" returned the 
sffirlal Jocularly, lie glanced.ut the 
pamphlet, snw set forth on the cover 
* reward of live hundred dollars of¬ 
fered for the apprehension of Spike 
and laughed: "Wo set- these things 
every day," said he. handing It bark 
to Seagrue. If I were to chaao up all 
Df tho pointers I get like that, my sal¬ 
ary wouldn t buy gasoline.’ 

"You don’t have to burn any gaso¬ 
line to gel this money," retorted Sea¬ 
grue "Your man Is right here." 

"Where?" demanded thu sheriff 
skeptically. 

Seagrue pointed to Spike. "That 
la the man." he said coldly. 

Spiae decided the game was up. He 
made a bolt for the door. Thu sheriff 
stopped him. 

Tho moment was un unpleasant one. 
Helen was furious. ‘Of all tho mean 
things you’ve ever dune," she said to 
Seagrue, "this Is about the mcan- 
ert. I should think you would want 
to go and hide yourself," sho ex¬ 
claimed with cutting emphasis, * from 
iLe -igUt of all living men." 

flung. Seagruo retorted In like: 
"That sounds Ane from your lips. Miss 
Helen Holmes! It’s a new role for 
you to become the champion of prison 
birds like this fellow ’ lie nodded In¬ 
solently towards Spike. Especially." 
lie added, ’’since ll-ls very man"—he 
pointed a Anger relentlessly ut Spike 
—"this very man.” he almost thun¬ 
dered. was Implicated In the death of 
your own father!" lie* meant, with 
hla retort, to beat poor Helen to the 
ground. He almost did so 


Jumped With a Cry of Defiance From the Top of the Car. 

ihem the note and Its contents were 
put under discussion 

"Do you suppose." asked Rhineland- 
-r. "that he means whnt he says?" 

"It might lie," ventured Helen, re¬ 
flectively. "Certainly we know he Is 
xbout defeated in hls construction 
race ‘And If he’s beaten on the rail¬ 
road proposition, why shouldn't he 
want to get rid of his mining prop¬ 
erty?” 

“The Superstition mine." observed 
Rhinelander, “has aiwaya been a good 
producer." 

At the mine matters were being 
pushed rapidly forward for the selling 
campaign. Driving bark with Bill and 
l.ug. Seagrue had summoned the fore 
man, bidden him dismiss the men and 
dispatched hls own two worthies to 
the surface for hags of ore. In the 
meantime he and hit foreman began 
to get the rock ready Bill and Lug 
returned presently rfora the hag pile, 
each of them bearing a sack of ore. 

Lug was sent for more, while (he oth¬ 
ers deiioslted tho rl< h quartz In readi¬ 
ness for Rhinelander's examination. 

At tho assay office In Laa Vegas, 

Rhinelander, accompanied by Storm 
and Helen, was looking for tbe expert. 

Rhinelander held a brief conference 
with him. telling him what was want¬ 
ed and asking whether be could ac¬ 
company him on a trip to the Supersti¬ 
tion mine The expert raised lomo ob¬ 
jection. professing other work on hand, 
hut was finally Induced to yield and 
tBortu w as Bent to procure a motor car 
In which the party omburked on Its 
return. Tha orders were to drive 
straight to the Superstition mine. 

Seagruo was almost ready for vtsl- 
tots After an hour * hard work with 
hls men. who hod been distributing 
thu sacks ami rolling the rich ore In 
among tbe worthies* rock, be directed 
them to get ready for a blasting The 
toreinan took a single • barge and put 
Util und Lug to work on It 

S- sgrue left the tunnel, the foreman 
remaining under hls orders to hurry 
the shot. The moment Bill was ready, 

Lug got tbe dynamite, set tho fuse and 
completed the preparations Outside, 

Seagrue. to his delight, saw Rhine¬ 
lander and hls party driving up. Greet¬ 
ings were exchanged, somewhat stiffly, 
after the recent encounter of the par¬ 
ties. but without dissension In the 
presence of the expert, and all started 
together for the tunnel 

With Rhinelander asking, questions 
every few steps, the expert explained 
aa they walked down the tunnel, the 
character of tbe formation and recited 
something of the history of tbe mine, 
with which be admitted he was famil¬ 
iar It all sounded encouraging. By the 
time the group had reached tha end of 
tbe main tunnel Bill and Lug had dis¬ 
appeared from sight The foreman 


The Fight on Top of tbe Train Wes Vieloue. 
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with the result! of his trip. 

They walked over to the mine to¬ 
gether and entered it. While they 
were talking, a man came to Mr. 
Rhinelander, saying that the foreman 
had asked to see him. Accompanied 
by Helen and Storm, Rhinelander 
walked down the tunnel to where the 
men were working. 

The foreman turned from his work. 
“How are things looking?” demand¬ 
ed Rhinelander. 

“Why, to tell the truth,” answered 
the man reluctantly, "they are not 
looking as good this ‘morning as they 
were yesterday.” 

"What do you mean?” 

"We had trouble with this vein once 
or twice before,” began the foreman, 
guardedly, “but it didn’t turn put very 
serious. This time it looks as if the 
vein had pinched out on us. Just 
come over this way.” 

Rhinelander stood as if rooted to 
the ground, looking significantly the 
while from Helen to Storm. "Helen,” 
he said quizzically, "what does that 
sound like to you?” 

Helen looked at him evenly. “It 
sounds,” she replied, “very much like 
Mr. Earl Seagrue.” 

Followed by his companions, Rhine¬ 
lander joined the foreman. They ex¬ 
amined the rock in turn and held a 
long discussion. The foreman sug¬ 
gested calling in an expert. 

“No,” said Rhinelander, stubbornly; 
“I just bought this mine on the recom¬ 
mendation of an expert; all I want is 
a little hard-headed, common sense 
here, and I am going to have it. The 
best authorities in the mining world 
told General Holmes he had a prop¬ 
erty here that would last as long as 
these mountains lasted.” 

"But Seagrue must have known all 
this,” interposed Helen. 

"He thought it time to unload, be¬ 
yond a doubt,” answered Rhinelander. 
"Helen,” he exclaimed, “I know Sea¬ 
grue better than you do. I know how 
full his head is of schemes and all 
that. But I want to tell you it is a 
fact that Earl Seagrue is a quitter. 
He gives up too quick and starts a 
new scheme. Now, I am not going to 
quit on the Superstition mine until 
I’ve made a thorough investigation of 
this trouble. I am not a miner,” he 


Rhinelander, Storm and the foreman, 
went over to examine the break. All 
waited on the old miner for a verdict 
as to the condition of the roof. He 
made a pretty careful examination and 
seemed satisfied there was no danger. 
"That roof,” he declared, "will never 
cave in.” 

“If that is so,” said Rhinelander, 
“—and you ought to know, if anybody 
knows—send the men back to work.” 

Blasting their way into the wall 
where the foreman had indicated, the 
men, busied with their work, failed to 
notice a gradual weakening of the 
tunnel roof. Helen, outside the mine 
and occupied with other matters, 
heard the blasting within, but gave 
the subject no further thought. It was 
not until a moment following one of 
the heavy explosions that she heard 
a great crash behind her, and, look¬ 
ing back, was horrified to see a mass 
of rock crashing through the roof of 
the tunnel. She ran forward in dis¬ 
may. The disaster was complete. 
Where the tunnel had opened, a great 
cave-in now raised a solid barrier., 
Men on the outside ran up, whit$ 
faced, to where she stood. Questions 
flew back and forth. A round-up was 
hastily made to determine who had 
been caught on the inside. Rhineland¬ 
er and Storm were nowhere to be 
found—they had almost certainly been 
caught with the crew in the tunnel. 

Spasmodic efforts were made to 
clear the opening. Men, losing their 
heads, rushed hither and thither, ac¬ 
complishing nothing and adding to the 
panic that possessed everyone at the 
thought of the tragedy within the 
closed tunnel. Bidding a man to stop 
his useless efforts to tear away the 
fallen rock, she gave him directions 
as to what to do. “Telephone for doc¬ 
tors,” she said hurriedly, "while I go 
over to the Neighbor mine for help.” 

Both hastened away. Helen reaching 
the edge of the clifT, where the aerial 
railway ran from the mountainside 
down to the valley below, stopped. It 
would take her fifteen precious minutes 
to run down the trail. Could she, by 
any possibility, ride down the aerial 
cable? 

She grasped the hook of the frail 
aerial carriage and clinging to it with 
both hands, pulled the release. Like 


others not to give up and was the first 
to hear a call coming through the 
cave-in. He answered it with all the 
strength he could summon. 

Encouraged on the outside by the 
word that the imprisoned men were 
still alive, the rescuers redoubled 
their efforts. The battered foreman, 
heading the line in the narrow hole, 
picked through the shattered forma¬ 
tion, sent back word he was nearly 
through and a shout of joy went up 
from the anxious hearts of those gath¬ 
ered outside. The doctors were al¬ 
ready busy laying out their temporary 
hospital and making ready to take 
care of the exhausted men the mo¬ 
ment they could reach them. 

To the prisoners the sound of the 
pick and the dislodgment of rock was 
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of them lost their heads, and Rhine¬ 
lander and Storm, In particular— 
neither of them unused to grea< peril 
—were calm. But what to do in cir¬ 
cumstances so strange to them, the 
two could not tell. A hurried exam¬ 
ination of the cave-in showed their 
exit completely cut off. This misfor¬ 
tune, however, did not paralyze their 
activities. 

With the two railroad men encour¬ 
aging them, the men worked hard to 
get through the obstruction in front 
of them. They toileji unremittingly, 
knowing how every hour within their 
prison would lessen their chances for 
life. One of the men, exhausted by 
the labor, picked up a water canteen. 
It was broken. A canvass was made 
of the situation and it was found they 
had no water. Gloom settled for a 
time on them. Thereafter, question¬ 
ing the foreman carefully, Rhineland¬ 
er picked a place where the experi¬ 
enced miner thought they might, with 
a little work, get through and turned 
to the men. "Dynamite through this 
wall,” he said. 

The men began. The moment the 
blast was ready, it was set ofT and 
they were back again at their drills 
preparing for the next. Working thus 
with frenzied energy, they tore great 
holes into the tunnel’s side, but seepa- 
Ingly with no hopeful result. And the 
work was beginning to tell on them. 
By the time they had gotten what they 
hoped might be the final shot ready, 
Rhinelander and the miners—all in 
the tunnel except Storm—were on the 
verge cf collapse. 

Nerved to a final efTort by the hope 
of life, the shot was fired. No ray of 
daylight greeted their straining eyes 
as the smoke thinned away. The air, 
now foul, had so overcome them that 
few could crawl forward to examine 
the shattered wall. One grizzled fel¬ 
low, sturdier than his mates, stag¬ 
gered to it. He looked for a moment 
afc the rock and cried out. Animated 
by fresh hope, the exhausted men re¬ 
sponded by dragging themselves to 
him. 

The blast had not given them the 
hoped-for avenue of escape. But 
broadly lined across the jagged sur¬ 
face now dislodged, they saw staring 
at them as if in mockery of their 
state, the lost vein, the lead of pre¬ 
cious quartz again before them. Un¬ 
told riches confronted them. 

Seagrue, in his room, had heard the 
distant report of the explosion, but he 
had been drinking of late and his 
nerves were on edge. 

He strode up and down the room re¬ 
volving in his mind the situation of 
the men imprisoned within the big tun¬ 
nel. He knew enough of the mine to 
understand perfectly the peril of their 
position and the necessity of a quick 
rescue If their lives were to be saved. 
Further than this, he charged his mind 
with nothing of responsibility; indeed, 
he would hardly have walked across 
the street to save one of the imper¬ 
iled men. Yet. a strangely persistent 
curiosity moved him to want to know 
more of the fate of those who were 
thus struggling for their lives. 

A decanter stood on the bufTet and 
he turned to it. While he poured 
brandy into a glass, he heard a strange 
noise in an adjoining room—a sound 
as if of a miner’s doublejack. It 
startled him unpleasantly. He called 
to his servant and the man, thus ab¬ 
ruptly summoned, came quickly, car¬ 
rying an ice pick. 

"What’s that noise? What are you 
doing?” demanded Seagrue, harshly. 

The man in a half-frightened way 
began to laugh. “Only picking a lit¬ 
tle ice, sir,” he said, apologetically. 

Seagrue, without answering, snatched 
the ice pick from his hand. "Give 
me my hat and coat,” he exclaimed 
with anger. And as the man hurried¬ 
ly produced them, he added curtly: 
"Get out.” And serving himself, he 
made ready to start for the mine. 

Attempt after attempt on the part of 
Rhinelander, Storm and the miners to 
open a way of freedom was failing, 
and overcome by the foul air, the men. 
one after another, had sunk down from 
exhaustion. 

Outside, the engine and little train 
had brought Helen and the relief and 
the men were running up the slope. 

The few men attacking the face of 
the cave-in, now greatly re-enforced, 
worked with desperate energy at the 
fallen rock. The cool-headed foreman 
assumed leadership and organized the 
men so that no energy should be wast¬ 
ed and slowly but steadily the willing 
workers ate a hole into the mass of 
splintered rock before them. 

In the tunnel where Rhinelander and 
his stupefied companions lay in vary¬ 
ing stages of distress and despair, 
Stcrm heard at length the sound of 
the work on the other side of the wall. 
He shouted feebly to his companions. 
“They’re coming!” he cried. "Hang 
on, boys. Get your heads close up 
here. There’s a little air seeping in.” 

Rhinelander, in spite of the fact 
that he was among the oldest of those 
caught in the horrible trap, was stand¬ 
ing the strain better than moet of 
them. He, in his turn, encouraged the 
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thority as to what to do, the news of 
the failure of our principal vein would 
have been all over Nevada. It would 
have been too late to sell the property 
at any price tc anybody.” 

"If the vein cculd be recovered, 
what difference would that make?” 
asked one of the disaffected share¬ 
holders.* 

"It would make the difference that 
you would be holding the sack instead 
of the other fellow,” retorted Seagrue, 
bluntly. 

The chairman, one of the larger mi¬ 
nority stockholders, proved one of the 
least tractable of the dissatisfied. He 
rose to reply to Seagrue's address. 
“You are telling us,” he said coldly, 
"that you disposed of one of the best 
quartz properties in the Superstition 
mountains for a song because your 
foreman told you the vein had pinched 
out. And you say your expert corrob¬ 
orated his statement. By what right 
did you go ahead in this fashion with¬ 
out calling us together to decide 
whether we did not w’ant further ex¬ 
pert advice on the possibility of lo¬ 
cating the vein?” 

"That part of the matter has been 
threshed out already," said Seagrue 
angrily. 

“No, it hasn't,” retorted the chair¬ 
man. “Not to our satisfaction. Where 
the investment is so large, our inter¬ 
ests should have been given the most 
careful consideration before you dis¬ 
posed of them.” 

“You wouldn't have got ten cents 
out of your interests.” exclaimed Sea¬ 
grue. “if you had tried what you now 
propose.” 

“Even that wouldn’t have been a se¬ 
rious matter.” persisted the chairman, 
“as compared to what you have dene. 
None of us here are dependent on 
dividends from the. Superstition mines 
for our bread and butter. We feel, as 
business men, that we are entitled to 
consideration. You haven’t given us 
that. By your own confession, you 
have disposed of this property under 
false pretenses. You have, by your 
conduct toward your competitors, jus¬ 
tified the suspicion that has arisen 
among your own associates, Mr. Sea¬ 
grue.” 

“I don’t wish to make any unfair in¬ 
sinuations or to assert what I cannot 
prove, but.” interposed a second share¬ 
holder from the foot of the table, “I 
want to call forth your attention and 
the attention of every man in this 
meeting to the fact that the moment 
it is discovered by the Tidewater peo¬ 
ple that this mine was salted, we shall 
be called on to refund every dollar 
cf the money paid to us.” 

“If that is the case,” sneered Sea¬ 
grue, “I should say you fellows had bet¬ 
ter stop talking. Your greatest safe¬ 
ty,” he added, without much display 
of sympathy for the uneasy ones, “lies 
in keeping your mouths shut.” 

“It is a matter of no moment what¬ 
ever,” declared the stubborn chair¬ 
man, “how much the thing is dis¬ 
cussed. You know the men in this 
room, Mr. Seagrue, well enough to 
know that we should all take the same 
position concerning what you confess 
you. yourself, have done in this mat¬ 
ter. No matter what happened, we 
should never approve such proceed¬ 
ings.” 

“As things stand, I don’t know what 
else you can do.” said Seagrue, sul¬ 
lenly. “You talk here as if you owned 
this mine. I want you to understand 
that I hold the control of it, and you 
will do as I say.” 

"No,” declared one stockholder, 
jumping up, “I won’t do any such 
thing.” 

“Then you may do as you wish,” re¬ 
plied Seagrue. loftily, “but I am 
through with the Superstition mine.” 

The heated discussion continued. 
Almost everyone in the room took 
sides against Seagrue. Finally, at bay 
himself, and realizing the trouble the 
minority stockholders could put him 
to, he made a further conciliatory pro¬ 
posal. “As we cannot agree,” he said, 
"I am willing to buy your shares in 
the mine at their par value.” 

This seemed to pour a little oil upon 
the troubled waters. After some fur¬ 
ther wrangling, details were actually 
arranged then and there for the trans¬ 
fer of the minority shares, and the 
meeting closed in a better feeling than 
it had opened. 

At the mine, Helen and George 
Storm were talking together when the 
foreman Joined them. Helen asked 
him about the work. 

“1£ you’ll come thic way,” he sug¬ 
gested, “I’ll show you exactly where 
we’re going to drill today.” 

A messenger handed Helen a dis¬ 
patch. It was from Rhinelander an¬ 
nouncing the completion of the trans¬ 
fer and advising her he would arrive 

on No. 8." 

“First, we’ll go down and meet Mr. 
Rhinelander,” said Storm to the fore¬ 
man. “When we come back we’ll see 
where you’re working.” 

Rhinelander returned well pleased 


Little Helen Holmes, daughter of Gen¬ 
ual Holmes, railroad man, is rescued 
from imminent danger on a scenic rail¬ 
road by George Storm, a newsboy. Grown 
to young womanhood. Helen saves Storm, 
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TWELFTH INSTALLMENT 


Grasped the Hook of the Frail Aorlal 
Carriage. 

coming so close that Storm and Rhine¬ 
lander almost felt they could see the 
work. In another Instant a shaft of 
light, gleaming like a star, greeted the 
staring eyes of the two men and they 
cried out together to greet the man 
on the other side. A second and larger 
piece of rock fell and was dragged 
away and more light shot into the 
prison house. 

"Water!” cried Rhinelander. “For 
God’s sake, boys, push in a canteen.” 

Helen heard the cry. Half-dozen 
willing men ran for the precious fluid. 
A bottle of water was pushed into 
Storm’s hand and the next moment 
the half-conscious men were being re¬ 
vived by him. 

Nerved, despite exhaustion, to a 
final spurt of energy, the rescuers rap¬ 
idly enlarged the hole until Helen, 
eager at the foreman’s elbow, said she 
could get through, and against hie 
protestations of danger crawled first 
through the cave-in, closely followed 
by the chief surgeon who, once in¬ 
side, began to treat the most helpless 
of the suffering men. 

The condition of the uncertain en¬ 
trance called for the greatest care on 
the part of the rescuers. Great masses 
of rock, suspended by not more, It 
would seem, than a thread, hung 
threateningly over the ragged passage. 
But time was too precious to wait for 
further safety and the moment the 
men could be passed out, they were 
turned over to the hospital staff. 

Rhinelander had refused to leave 
until the last of the miners had been 
taken out to safety. Storm followed 
him. Helen was the last to come 
through. 

A great crowd had gathered about 
the mine and as the imprisoned men 
were revived, and the chief surgeon, 
covered with dust and debris, an 
nounced that no lives would be lost, 
cheers went up again. 

Seagrue, elbowing his way through 
the bystanders up to Rhinelander, 
congratulated him on his escape. 

Rhinelander smiled grimly. “That 
was a close squeak, Seagrue. Helen,” 
he exclaimed, addressing his words to 
her, “we came near losing out, girl, 
but we didn’t—quite. I’m all right 
and so is George Storm, here.” He 
laid his hand on his stalwart foreman’s 
shoulder. “The rest of the men,” he 
added, “will be as good as ever by to¬ 
morrow. But that isn’t all, Seagrue. 
We’ve relocated the vein!" 

Seagrue started. “What do you 
mean?” he cried. 

“I mean, we have found the vein 
again,” exclaimed Rhinelander, “and 
that we’re going to take a million dol¬ 
lars in quartz out of the Superstition 
in the next three months.” 

Seagrue refused to credit his hear¬ 
ing. He started for the tunnel and, 
despite the warnings of those about 
him, crawled through the opening and 
made his way to the final blast 

had disclosed the g’,stoning vein. He 
picked up the ore thoughtfully and 
looked from it bach to the rock wall. 
It was a vision to dizzle the sight of a 
prospector. Untold wealth was sym¬ 
bolized in that great deposit. The 
stormy scene with his shareholders in 
the directors’ room rose in the semi¬ 
darkness before his eyes. He stood a 
moment in deep study. 

At the mine entrance the men were 
getting on their feet and telling listen¬ 
ing comrades their experiences. 

Storm was dismissing the men for 
the day and, released from further toil, 
they slowly filed away. Turning from 
them, he joined Helen and Rhir eland- 
er. Together the three discussed their 
great new fortune. 

Within the gloom of the tunnel stood 
Seagrue. He had taken out his con¬ 
tract and was looking intently at it. 
Something it suggested seemed to aj* 
peal to him; sime hopeful idea, per¬ 
haps, occurred to his mind, for h« 
smiled. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.! 


BURIED ALIVE 


Seagrue’s sale to Rhinelander of the 
Superstition mine did not go through 
as smoothly as he had expected. Meet¬ 
ing Rhinelander at the office of an at¬ 
torney in Las Vegas, the details of 
the transfer were arranged without 
much difficulty. Rhinelander’s only 
care was tc be sure that the convey¬ 
ance should give him a clear title to 
the valuable property, and having sat¬ 
isfied himself on this point, the minor 
details were easily arranged. 

While the attorney was embodying 
these items in a supplementary agree¬ 
ment. Rhinelander wrote out a tele¬ 
gram to Helen telling her that he was 
completing the transfer of the mine 
and would come up oa No. 8. When 
the final draft of the contract had been 
made in duplicate, and signed by the 
two parties, in due form, Rhinelander 
handed over a second check tc Sea¬ 
grue, and putting the agreement in his 
pocket, left the“office. 

Seagrue watched him go with some¬ 
thing of relief and a great deal of 
satisfaction. The whole scheme he 
had so successfully compassed locked 
to him almost toe good to te true, and 
he had a hearty laugh with the at¬ 
torney before they left the office to¬ 
gether. 

But, unexpectedly enough, opposi¬ 
tion developed in an unlooked-for quar¬ 
ter. namely, among minority stock¬ 
holders of the mine Itself. Rumors 
flew thick and fast, and at Oceanside 
Seagrue was openly accused of under¬ 
handed work in parting with the prop¬ 
erty. To afford a clear understanding 
of his position, a meeting of the stock¬ 
holders of the mine was called, and 
Seagrue, when the time came, ad¬ 
dressed the gathering in explanation 
cf the sale. 

“I have understood,” he began, 
"there has been some criticism of my 
action in disposing of the Superstition 
mine to the Copper Range and Tide¬ 
water people. Some of our stockhold¬ 
ers have been unkind enough to hint 


The Imprisoned Men Were Passed Out, 


said, speaking to the foreman; “I\n 
just a plain, everyday railroad man. 
But I’ve heard that things can be done 
even when a vein pinches out. Now, 
you get busy,” he said to the listening 
fireman, "and tell me, now and here, 
what’s the first thing to do to try to 
pick this vein up again.” 

"You might pick it up,” responded 
the foreman, “for a song, if you’re 
lucky. It all depends. You might 
spend a million collars and never pick 
it up.” 

“Well, we don’t have to spend the 
million all at once, do we?” 

The foreman admitted they did not. 

"Very well,” continued Rhinelander, 
sharply. "How’s the first part of that 
money to be spent?” 

The foreman scratched his head and 
looked up and down the wall. He se¬ 
lected a place that looked to him like 
a possibility. Pointing, he said: 
“Cross-cut through there and we might 
pick up the vein.” 

Rhinelander asked further ques¬ 
tions; the hard-headed miner seemed 
to have, he thought, some good ideas. 
“All right,” said Rhinelander, at 
length, "cross-cut right there, just 
as you say. We’ll seo how we come 
out. If we get beat, we’ll try some¬ 
thing else.” 

Under the impetus of new hope, tho 
work went rapidly forward. Every 
man in the mine took courage. So 
long as there was a possibility of do¬ 
ing anything they were glad to work 
to save their own Jobs. The crew at 
hand went vigorously to work under 
the foreman’s direction?. In a short 
time a hole had been primed for a 
blast, the fuse lighted and the men 
rushed out. The explosion followed 
and they went back. 

Work was proceeding in this fash¬ 
ion when something occurred that 
drew Helen’s attention. She was look¬ 
ing into the tunnel when she noticed 
that one wall near the roof seemed 
to be weakening. A large piece of 
rock had dropped from it. The men 
were called out and Helen, with 


a bird on wing, Helen shot far out 
from the mountainside and dropping 
at a sharp angle down the line, sped 
suspended between heaven and earth. 

At a distance on the desert, the 
Shay engine of the Neighbor mine was 
toiling slowly along when the engineer 
saw the figure of a woman clinging to 
the aerial carriage of the Superstition 
mine as it shot through the air down 
to the valley. Breathless, he watched 
the wild flight, expecting every instant 
to see the slender creature let go, to 
fall, crushed, to the rock below her. 

But Helen did not let go. Hanging 
on with a desperation born of the re¬ 
alization that she must save the im¬ 
prisoned men, she shot across the dan¬ 
gerous declivity from top to bottom 
and without mishap, jumped in safety 
to the foot of the aerial and dashed 
away for help. She ran toward the 
little railroad, flagged the engine, got 
into the cab, and struggling for breath, 
apprised the crew of the accident. The 
engineer hurriedly started the engine 
back to their own mine. Forcing all 
the speed that he could get, and with 
Helen urging him to spare no effort, 
he made the engine bump along over 
the Joints as It. never had done before. 
A dozen times, before they reached 
their destination, it seemed as if the 
sturdy little machine must turn tur¬ 
tle. 

Jumping from the cab the moment 
the Shay stopped, Helen told of the 
disaster. Men ran in from all quar¬ 
ters, and their foreman—an active 
fellow—gave directions about getting 
the stuff they should need to work 
with at the cave-in. With the least 
possible loss of time, these neces¬ 
saries were assembled and the train 
loaded with men started back. 

In the interval, the news telephoned 
to Las Vegas had stirred the town. 
At the hospital a motor car was placed 
in waiting, and doctors answering the 
hurry-up call jumped into the machine 
with their emergency hugs and head¬ 
ed for the mine. One of the surgeons 
recalled that Earl Seagrue was the 1 


Helen Told of the Disaster. 


that there was treachery in my part 
of the proceedings. I have called this 
meeting to explain without any minc- 
of words why I was forced to act 
as I did on my own responsibility and 
to act quickly.” 

He related in detail the story of the 
sudden word received from the mine 
foreman announcing the petering out 
of the vein. In more veiled language, 
but still making himself plain enough 
to be understood, he disclosed the 
thought that had pome to him of get¬ 
ting the mine ready for sale by salting 
it, and of his suosequent success in 
unloading the property on Rhineland¬ 
er without serlQus loss to any of the 
shareholders. 

In spite of his. explanation, protest 
was heard almost at once against hiB 
summary action in selling out without 
authority from the directors. Seagrue 
met the criticisms firmly. “If I had 
stopped to aBk the directors for au- 










GAMEj 


Adams hurried off uptown to a leath- 
| er goods store. Breaking precipitate¬ 
ly in on the proprietor, they pulled 
and hauled his stock about with small 
! sense of responsibility. Evidently 
they wanted a bag, but they seemed to 
the shopkeeper hard to suit. It was 
only after much searching and many 
hard words that Ward's eyes lighted 
[ on something such as he was looking 
| for. 

The diner had been put on and 
luncheon called. Rhinelander.- taking 
Helen started for the dining car. close¬ 
ly watched by Ward. No sooner bad 
the two seated themselves at a table 
than Seagrue's men following took 
Beats directly behind them. Rhine¬ 
lander placed the handbag at his feet. 
Ward made no move until Rhineland¬ 
er became occupied closely with the 
bill of fare. While he was trying to 
tempt Helen with the various dellca- 
‘cles offered. Ward put his foot care¬ 
fully out. slid Rhinelander's bag away 
-with his toe and, unobserved by the 
hurrying waiters or the busy diners, 
pushed the dummy leather bag into 
its place. 

The knaves then coolly ordered 
their luncheon, ate it—somewhat hur¬ 
riedly—and left the dining car ahead 
of their victim. 

When slackening speed warned 
Ward and Adams that the train was , 
nearing Oceanside, they were in no 
hurry to start out. In fact, they 
lagged noticeably in their movements, 
and Helen and Rhinelander left the 
station and took a taxicab uptown 
without noticing the change of bags 
that had been played on them. 

And just at this Juncture blind 
chance Itself took a hand in the little 
game. Two city detectives In plain 
clothes had come to meet the train 
and were refreshing their memories 
by reading a description of two hold¬ 
up men expected on It. Scanning the 
faces of the Incoming passengers for 
such a pair as would fit their search, 
the detectives noted Ward and Adams 
getting slowly out of the coach. While 
the pair did not quite suit the descrip¬ 
tion. the officers, on general princi¬ 
ples, crossed over to meet them and 
stopped them for examination. A 
few curt questions and equally voluble 
answers dtd not satisfy the plain¬ 
clothes men, who, after some discus¬ 
sion Insisted that the suspects should 
accompany them to the station. 

Ward’s mouth fell as he heard the 
order. Uselessly he tried to convince 
the detectives that be and his friend 
knew absolutely nothing of the hold¬ 
up In question. To the station they 
were oompellod to go and there were 
held In cells until the sergeant could 


He turned to the telephone. 8pike 
and Helen had reached the rooms at 
the hotel when Helen heard the ring 
of the telephone. She answered the 
call. Listening, dumfounded, she did 
not tell Spike what she heard, but 
with her face somewhat blanched and 
Rhinelander's words ringing in her 
ears, she hung up the receiver. “Get 
the stock from the safety deposit 
box." he had directed, "and I will use 
that as temporary' security until 1 can 
replace the money." 

Seagrue shook his head. “No. Mr. 
Rhinelander," he said slowly, "that 
won’t do. I must have legal tender. 

or our contract 


„ of Mountain Railroad Life 


^ FRANK h. spearman 


COWSIoeT ipi5 fUMK H 3*>£AA/*VA A4 ■ ?•••■ 

Novelized From the Moving Picture Play of the Same Name Produced by the 

Signal Film Corporation. 

8YNOP8I8. | be paroled about the 16th. SPIKE. 


and have it today, 
doesn’t go." 

Helen, with Spike as her escort, 
reached the bank only to And it 
closed as she had feared. Tbi watch¬ 
man, despite her appeals, refused them 
admittance. But a little obstacle 
such as that was not a serious deter¬ 
rent to Spike. He had defied the 
law too long to be backed now in the 
interests of justice and fair play. He 
had been a malefactor with the law 
against him; be brushed aside all 
I scruples now In taking the role of 
| a benefactor with the law still against 
him. The watchman had his way. 
"If the case is as bad aa you say,” 
j Spike muttered to Helen, “we've got 
to do something." 

Helen shook her head despairingly. 
“It may mean millions. Spike," she ex¬ 
claimed. “What can we do?” In her I 
distress she clasped her hands. 

"Do," echoed Spike scornfully. "Uo 
in and open the box and get your prop¬ 
erty—there's nothing else to do." 

"But how!” cried Helen, wide-eyed 
with perplexity. 

Spike tossed his head. It was set 
high above a pair of swinging broad 
shoulders, and whenever Spike shook 
his head in that way, Helen knew 
some suggestion was coming. He bent 
forward and pointed his finger at her 
to emphasize bis words. “You put the 
stock in the box, didn't you?” She 
nodded a half-frightened assent. 
“That,” be continued stiffly, “was 
your business. Now, you want to get 
It out, don't you?” She nodded once 
more. “That,” he declared with much 
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8he Jumped From the Top of the Coach to the Top of the Freight Car. 

Spike could make moved the desk ser¬ 
geant in any degree. He bad directed 
the officers to take the two to sepa¬ 
rate cells when a commotion was 
heard In tho hallway and Rhineland¬ 
er dashed into the room. Ir the 
twinkling of an eye the aspect of 
everything changed. In Rhinelander, 
the conscientious watchman recog¬ 
nized the president of his own safe 
deposit company, and when the great 
transportation magnate rushed up to 
Helen to extend his sympathy and 
nodded, as an old acquaintance, to 
Spike, the humble watch dog of the 
safe deposit vault gasped. He wait¬ 
ed juat a minute, and in an auspicious 
lull In the conversation between 
Rhinelander and Helen, Spike stand- 
‘ing at attention, the watchman pushed 
Into the group to ask whether he had 
made a mistake. 

“No mistake at all.” said Rhineland¬ 
er heartily and reassuringly, and to 
the watchman's great relief. “You did 
exactly right You didn’t know these 
people. They had no business in 
there. But they were there not only 
to get my securities out of a box, but 
to get me out of a box!” The watch¬ 
man stared. “So”—Rhinelander turned 
to the sergeant In explanation— 

“there's really nobody to blame, ser¬ 
geant, except that your men and you 
have a box of clgara coming from 
somebody and It might as well be me 
as anybody else.” 

The sergeant scratched hla bead. 

“This Is the queerest mix-up I ever 
struck," he muttered, perplexed. 

At Rhinelander's suggestion he sent 
for the chief. The moment the latter 
appeared everything was made right. 

Within his own room the chief had a 
knotted problem. He had been try¬ 
ing In every way to extract some dam¬ 
aging admission from Ward and 
Adams, but unable to do so, bad re¬ 
luctantly dismissed the pair, satisfied 
that If justice had her due the two 
would be behind the bars. 

Just outside the police station, 

Helen and Rhinelander—Spike lis¬ 
tening—were conferring as to what 
should be done In the awkward emer¬ 
gency facing them. How could they 
now save their property from Seagrue's 
eager clutches? They moved away 
together slowly, just as Ward and 
Adams, having got the real handbag 
from the sergeant, walked out of the 
station. The two men encountered the 
halting and perplexed trio. Rhine¬ 
lander's roving eye fell on the bag as 
Ward- passed him. He cried out and 
pointed. Ward and Adams turned 
nervously. "Stop thief!" yelled Rhlne- 


the fast-moving car to the ground. 

Adams, when Helen pushed hla 
over, had struck his head against an 
iron bar and he lay on the car floor 
almost unconscious. Ward turned to 
him the mlnuta Helen was gone. 
“Wake up!" he shouted. "We've got 
to get out of here." 

"What's up?" demanded Adams. 
J groggily. 

"Wo're left, man. Shako yourself 
and get out of here before you get 
pinched." 

Waiting their chance when their 
train slowed down in passing the next 
station, the two men Jumped out of 
th i box car. Down the lind Ward saw 
the bridge they had passed when 
Helen sprang from the car. “That 
girl can't be far off yet," he muttered. 
"She may be hunting for the bag. If 
we get there quick enough, we can 
get hold of it ourselves." 

Helen, running fast as she could, 
searched the right of way keenly. 
Holp was nearer to her than she was 
aware of. But she had eyes for noth¬ 
ing beyond her search, and. Anally, 
hardly a atone's throw from tha 
bridge Itself, she ssw the bag lying 
on the gravel. 

The nearest station was to the 
north. Helen began to retrace her 
stepe, thinking to telephone or to get 
somehow in touch with Rhinelander 
from there. Hastening on, she heard 
her name called, and, looking up, was 
astonished to aee Spike waving his 
hand at her from the bridge lust 
ahead. He and Rhinelander, follow¬ 
ing the train In the machine, bad seen 
her spring from the box csr. 

She started to run forward to Join 
Spike. But Ward and Adams had come 
up. Seeing Helen approach, they bid, 
and when she passed them they seised 
and overpowered her and dragged tha 
bag from her bands. 

Not without stout resistance on her 
part. She fought the two with blows 
and screams, and Spike, hearing tha 
commotion, ran to whore be could 
slip over the .aide of the bridge and 
drop to the tracks. Shouting loudly 
as he scrambled to his feet, he ran 
to where Ward and Adams were fight¬ 
ing Helen, who had again got ner 
hands on the bag. But when Splka 
reached the scene the encounter was 
short. 

Ward, 


THIRTEENTH INSTALLMENT 


A FIGHT FOR A FORTUNE 


A bright morning sun beat down in 
winter warmth on tha Superstition 
mine. Near the mouth of the tun¬ 
nel stood -Amos Rhinelander, now Sole 
owner of the property, giving orders 
to his foreman. At tha loading plat¬ 
form not far away George Storm was 
bantering with Helen H’blmea. It was 
the day after her hazardous flight 
down the aerial railway, but she 
looked as refreshed and charming aa 
If she had never Known the meaning 
of the word trouble. 

George Storm, her companion, stal¬ 
wart and young, waa disputing with 
Helen for the possession of a pocket 
mirror he had filched from her van- 
tty bag. when Rhinelander ap¬ 
proached. “1 am afraid I am de trop 
here," he said dryly, looking from one 
to the other. 

Helen flushed the least bit. “Why, 
not at all," ahe disclaimed. “We were 
only waiting for tha team to come 
back from Valley." 

"And you found It easier to wait to¬ 
gether," continued Rhinelander, on- 
abashed. “However," he went on, 
■paring the manifest embarrassment 
of the young couple, "I've something 
to say to each of you." 

They, looked at him questlonlngly. 
He held two papers In hla hand.- 
“Helen," he continued, "yesterday 
completed, I think, pretty thorough¬ 
ly, my title to the Superstition mine. 

I never expect to get any stronger 
claim on a piece of property than I 
now have on this. Unless," he added, 
quizzically, "to my lot In the home 
cemetery after 1 occupy It perma¬ 
nently. In fact"—hla face lighted with 
a smile—"it looked awhile yesterday 
aa If I shouldn't have any real use 
for that even. I certainly thought, 
George," he said, speaking to Storm, 
"while we were trapped in the tunnel, 
the Superstition mine Itself would be 
our last resting plsce. Bat while we 
were relocating that big vein you, 
Helen, were getting without the loss 
of a minute the help necessary to 
bring ua out alive, * 

“That Is one reason.” he went on, 
deliberately, "why I have decided over 
night to convey to you, little girl, with 
my compliments and best wishes, a 
certificate (or one-third the capital 
■took of this property." He handed 
her a paper. “Here It la." ^ 

"George”—he turned to hla aaslst- 


the more powerful of Sea¬ 
grue's men, engaged him furiously, 
and, as a boxer, would have put him 
out, had not 8pike clenched and 
slammed the big fellow heavily to the 
ground. He Jumped at Adams before 
Ward could come bark, and the two 
crooks, seeing the game lost, took to 
their heels. 

Spike turned to see whst damage 
had been done to Helen. She bad the 
bag safely in hand and they started 
together to join Rhinelander. 

The beg waa now committed to 
8plke for safekeeping, and Rhine¬ 
lander headed the car for the city in 
an effort to reach Seagrue’s quartern 
quickly with the payment. Burning 
the Urea ell the way Into town, he 
pulled up with a Jerk before Beagrue*a 
apartment and the three, alighting 
from the car. hastened up to his tonma. 

Seagrue, expecting the return of 
Ward and Adams with tbelr loot, 
caught his breath when he faced 
Rhinelander and his escort at the door. 
Rhinelander he could account for. 
Helen, he was not at a great loss to 
account for; but to see the craning 
neck, square jaw, straight nose and 
cold, gray eye of Spike in the twlll^t 
of the hallway was too much for even 
Sesgrue's poise. When they puslteg 
their way Ip upon him. he made hardly 
any attempt to resist. "1—1 wasn't 
looking for yon." he stammered. 

Rhinelander laughed. "No! I un¬ 
derstand. However, It's all right A 


Swung In on Them From tha Roof. 


called out the men and they started 
on the jump for the bank. 

Helen, In the Interval, bad taken the 
securities from the box and showed 
them to Spike. As they turned to 
leave, the watekman, re-enforced by 
the officers, pounced down on them. 
Helen, desperate over the situation, 
upbraided the watchman. 

A wordy disensslon followed. But 
Helen and Spike were started for the 
station, where more developments bad 
already taken place. The victim of 
the hold-up. in response to the ser¬ 
geant's message, bad arrived, and on 
having the suspects. Ward and Adams, 
paraded before him. was unable to 
Identify 8eagrue's retainers. In (act, 
be distinctly declared these were not 
the men that bad eaten all his free 
lunch and ribbed him. 1 

The chief, refusing to be satisfied, 
continued to ask questions. Hla in¬ 
stinct concerning criminals seemed to 
tell him that this pair were crooks, 
and. if not answering to one charge, 
should Justly be held to await another, j 
While this was going on in the office 
of the chleL-Helen and Spike were 
ushgred, with the complaining watch¬ 
man, Into the booking room. Helen 
demanded the use of the telephone. : 
and In spite of the serious charge 
lodged against her something in her 
bright eyes or her demeanor satisfied j 
the sergeant aha waa no crtjnlnal, and 
he handed her the phone from his 
desk. She called Rhinelander up at 
Seagrue's rooms. 

When the bell rang. Seagrue told 
Rhinelander to answer It, and from 
Helen at the station the letter learned , 
of the plight she and Spike were in. 

No explanation that Helen and i 


■end out a man to bring In the vic¬ 
tim of the hold-up for their further 
Identification. 

To complete Ward’s chagrin, the 
precious handbag was checked In 
under the sergeant'* desk. 

Ob reaching the hotel in which 
Rhinelander had taken Helen, she sug¬ 
gested that while he made his pay¬ 
ment to Seagrue she would go to the 
safety deposit vault—Rhinelander him¬ 
self was president of the Safety De¬ 
posit Vault company—and place their 
securities away before starting for the 
jail to intercept Spike when he should 
be released. In parting they agreed 
to meet again at the hoteL 

Helen went directly to the vault, 
which she reached Just In time to 
make her deposit of the stock certifi¬ 
cates In Rhinelander's box; the watch¬ 
man waa closing the cage when she 
came out to go to the penitentiary to 
meet Spike. 

It era* a long drive, but once there 
•he was not kept long In suspense. 
In the warden's office she awaited 
Spike, who, greatly changed, present¬ 
ly entered the room. 

Rhinelander had found Seagrue in 
hla rooms. Without words, (he two 
set about the business in hand. Sea¬ 
grue showed the agreement and 
Rhinelander, placing the handbag on 
the table, opened M to take out tbe 
money. Inaide, he found an odd-1 ook- 
lng package and thought that Helen 
must have wrapped the currency up 
differently after ahe had taken ft from 
him. He unrolled ■ bunch of new* 
papers—astonished at the situation— 
but could find nothing Inaide them 
that looked like currency; The money i 
waa gone. | 


Dear Mr. Rhinelander; 

Rteaae tail Helen Molmee that 
Leary, known likewise as Lefty (but 
whose rail name wee Hyde), has con¬ 
fessed ho killed her father. 

Tha warden says tha* maybe I will 


(TO Uli CONTINUED.) 
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dispatch to Spike and asked him to 
meet Storm at the station. 

When Spike had gone, Rhinelander, 
who had been telling Helen of his 
plans for the future, resumed his sub¬ 
ject. “And Helen,” he said, at length, 
‘I’m going to make a request of you 
now that may seem very peculiar. You 
know, as well as I do, how my nephew, 
Earl Seagrue, has treated both you 
and me. He has been about as mean 
as a man could be, in spite of our ef¬ 
forts to treat him fair. But the fight is 
over and we have won. He is my only 
sister’s child. She died when he was 
a mere boy and asked me, on her 
death bed, to look after Earl and be to 
him what she would have been, had 
she lived. You know whether I've tried 
to carry out her injunction; you know 
what it has cost me in more ways 
than one; you know as well as anyone 
that I have been patient with him.” 
Helen regarded her friend intently. 
“Seagrue is going to pieces,” Rhine¬ 
lander went on. “I cannot tell you 
all I know; but I know enough to dis¬ 
tress me very much. I want to help 
him for my sister’s sake, to make a 
man of himself again, if he will be 
one. And for this reason—and to 
show his associates in his prosperous 
days that his own relatives are not go¬ 
ing to turn him down—I want you, 
when your friends whom I have in¬ 
vited are here today, to invite him to 
come, also.” 

He saw tile grave look on Helen’s 
face. “I know that you don’t like to do 
it. It’s almost an impossibility to ask 
you to do it; but for my sake, Helen, 
I wish you would.” He said no more, 
but left her alone. It certainly was 
rather a bitter thing for her. But she 
knew she owed more than that to her 
benefactor. 

Rhinelander was quite right. Sea¬ 
grue had been rapidly going to pieces. 
He was conferring that day with Ward 
and with Adams, his servant, concern¬ 
ing their unsuccessful attempt to ob¬ 
tain possession of the Superstition 
mine. The slightest mishap to Sea- 
grue’s plans served now to infuriate 
him to a degree of anger such as 
he had never previously given way to. 
He upbraided both the men roundly 
and dismissed Ward with abuse. Hard¬ 
ly a moment afterward, a man ap¬ 
peared at the apartment door with a 
note. Seagrue opened it impatiently: 
My dear Mr. Seagrue: 

I shall be at home today to 
my friends. There will be ten¬ 
nis and tea. 

HELEN HOLMES. 

He studied the note in some sur¬ 
prise. It certainly was not overcordial, 
yet. it might mean an opening in a di¬ 
rection in which he would be glad to 


both that though they had long antici¬ 
pated the moment, they could not have 
anticipated the happiness now upon 
them. He drew her, unresisting, into 
his arms and placed upon her finger 
his engagement ring. “This isn’t the 
conventional way of doing it, Helen, 
but this ring has been waiting for two 
long weeks for its place on your fin¬ 
ger.” 

They wandered some distance from 
the house. But unfortunately for their 
tete-a-tete the guests were arriving. 
Rhinelander, meeting these as well as 
he could, was compelled to dispatch 
Spike on a search for Helen. 

Spike, who had lost none of his apti¬ 
tude for situations, found her with 
Storm among the oaks, and in spite 
of Storm’s disgusted expression he de¬ 
livered his imperative message. And, 
conscience-stricken at having neglect¬ 
ed her duties as hostess, Helen hurried 
away. 

Storm, in an exuberance of happi¬ 
ness, watched her go. But another 
than Spike had seen the happy pair 
from a distance and watched with en¬ 
vious eyes some of their exchanges of 
affection—this was Seagrue. 

Smoking a cigarette, he walked de¬ 
liberately to where Storm stood gazing 
after his departing fiancee. The young 
railroad man. aware of the sneer on 
Seagrue’s face, the moment the lat¬ 
ter greeted him: “You appear to be 
becoming very friendly with Miss 
Holmes,” he remarked with a touch of 
insolence. • 

Storm fired instantly. “Why shouldn’t 
I?” he demanded with equal assurance. 

“Rather ambitious,” sneered Sea¬ 
grue, “for a discharged locomotive en¬ 
gineer.” 

“Seagrue,” exclaimed Storm, his 
neck swelling in anger, “if you knew 
what I thought of you, you’d be glad 
to be a discharged locomotive engi¬ 
neer. So you’re jealous, are you? 
Well, Helen Holmes is going to be my 
wife, and if you say another word 
about her or about me,” averred Storm, 
without casting about for fine words, 
“I’ll knock your infernal block off.” 

Seagrue strode toward him in fury. 
“You impudent rascal! What do you 
mean by threatening me? Get back 
to your cab and keep your imperti¬ 
nence to yourself.” 

Storm’s arm shot out. The next mo¬ 
ment the two men were engaged in a 
pitched battle. Spike, at a distance, 
saw the mix-up, ran to Helen to warn 
her of the disturbance and hastened 
away to separate the pair. 

Helen, in her excitement, started af¬ 
ter Spike. Rhinelander and others fol¬ 
lowed. Storm and Seagrue were at 
it hammer and tongsr The men tore 
them apart. Storm, furious at his en¬ 


meant to do She had decided and 
told him her plan. He protested, sail¬ 
ing she muttt not attempt what she 
proposed. “You will only get killed,” 
he insisted, “and do nobody any good.** 

“No,” she replied, “I can do it and 
I’m going to. 1 know that train can 
be saved and I’m going to save it.” 

“It's all right to try anything you'd 
have any chance of succeeding In* 
but you’d only be going to your death, 
I tell you,” he persisted. 

Unwilling to waste more time, Helen 
tried to open the car door to get out. 
Seagrue caught her arm: “You shan’t 
go!” he declared. 

“I will go,” she cried. 

Before he could restrain her, sh» 
jumped out of the car and running 
swiftly to the edge of the bridge- 
caught hold of it. The next moment 
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UI|,cr uau naa ms orders for his em¬ 
ployer gave none, but the heavy car, 
scarcely slackening speed, swerved 
through the open gates and the lodge- 
keeper lifted his cap as the party 
swept past. Something in his salute 
awoke old memories—could he be the 
same who had served her father? she 
asked herself. “That man,” she re¬ 
marked to Rhinelander, “looks exact¬ 
ly like father’s old keeper.” 

“He ought to,” returned Rhineland¬ 
er, evenly. 

“Why so?” 

“Because he is the same man.” 

The car drew up before the house 
and stopped. “What are you going to 
do?” asked Helen in an undertone, 
“make a call here?” 

“Yes,” answered Rhinelander pre¬ 
paring to get out while a footman, run¬ 
ning down the steps, opened the ton¬ 
neau door for him. “And,” he added, 
“I want you to come in with me.” 

Helen’s brow furrowed a little in 
perplexity. “But I don't know these 
people,” she murmured under her 
breath. 

Rhinelander standing on the ground 
while the footman waited at the other 
side of the open tonneau door for 
Helen, held out his hand: “You’ll find 
you’re mistaken,” he said to Helen 
convincingly. "You know almost every¬ 
one here. And even from those you 
don’t know, I can promise you a genu¬ 
ine welcome.” 

“Uncle Amos,” demanded Helen, 
hurrying with him up the flight of 
steps that led to the familiar vesti¬ 
bule, and toward which Rhinelander 
seemed hastening with unusual en¬ 
ergy, “what do you mean?” 

“I’ll tell you what, Helen, the mo¬ 
ment you cross the threshold.” 

Her maid was at her elbow and in 
the excitement of the little French 
woman, in her sparkling eyes and com¬ 
pressed lips—Helen read more of the 
great secret. She drew a deep breath 
and standing in the big hall, looked 
around: “Why,” she faltered, “every¬ 
thing seems just as I left it. Am I 
dreaming?” She drew her hand faint¬ 
ly across her eyes. “What does this 
mean? These furnishings—every¬ 
thing! Uncle Amos.” she cried under 
her breath, “who lives here? What is 
it? What has happened?” 

“Helen,” he took her two hands into 
his own, “this is now your home just 
as it used to be. And your old friends 
are nearly all here to greet you.” 

A group of servants, men and wom¬ 
en, stood at the entrance to the dining 
room. They were familiar faces to the 
agitated girl. 

Tears welled into her burning eyes 
as she looked into the faces smiling 
around her. 

“Annette,” said Rhinelander briskly 
to the maid. “Miss Holmes wishes to 
go to her room.” 

Like one dazed, Helen turned to¬ 
ward the foot of the stairs but she did 
not go up. Instead, she ran impulsive¬ 
ly to Rhinelander, threw her arms 
about his neck and kissed him. The 
two stood for a moment in silence, 
neither of them equal to speaking, 
then Helen turned to Annette who 
waited and Rhinelander, blowing his 
nose vigorously, walked out into the 
garden. 

Some hours later he and Helen were 
on the lawn when Spike came hurry¬ 
ing up the drive carrying in his arms 
two little dogs. “They’re for you,” 
he muttered gruffly to Helen when she 
asked about them. “I knew what Mr. 
Rhinelander was doing all this time,” 
he said, relaxing into a grin, “and I 
couldn’t keep up with his pace in mak¬ 
ing presents, but I wanted to bring 
you something.” 

"Why, these'little dears are a royal 
gift,” insisted Helen. “Spike, you 
ought never to have done such a thing. 
They’re beauties!” 

“Qh, no,” demurred Spike. 

"But they are,” declared Rhineland¬ 
er. “Where did you get them, Spike?” 

Spike made light of the matter. 
“They didn’t cost much,” he said mod¬ 
estly. “I traded an old kit of burglar 
tools for the pair o’ them. I thought,” 
he added simply, "I miglit never need 
the tools again—they were mostly old 
models—and you might need the dogs. 
That’s no joke,” he insisted, when he 
saw how Helen and Rhinelander were 
laughing. “These dogs are better than 
all kinds of burglar alarms. And,” he 
nodded slightly toward Rhinelander, 
«*£g j’ve been given the job of watch¬ 
man on these grounds, I’m thinking 
about myself, too. They’d be a big 
heln to me as well as a guard for Miss 


Little Helen Holmes, daughter of Gen¬ 
eral Holmes, railroad man, is rescued 
from imminent danger on a scenic rail¬ 
road by George Storm, a newsboy. Grown 
to young womanhood, Helen saves Storm, 
now a fireman, her father, and his friends 
Amos Rhinelander, financier, and Robert 
Seagrue, promoter, from a threatened col¬ 
lision. Safebreakerp employed by Seagrue 
steal General Holmes’ survey plans of 
the cut ofE line for the Tidewater, fatally 
wound the general and escape. Her fa¬ 
ther’s estate badly involved by his death, 
Helen goes to work on the Tidewater. 
Helen recovers the survey plans from 
Seagrue, and though they are taken from 
her, finds an accidentally made proof of 
the survey blueprint. Storm is employed 
by Rhinelander. Spike, befriended by 
Helen, in his turn saves her and the right- 
of-way contracts when Seagrue kidnaps 
her. Helen and Storm win for Rhineland¬ 
er a race against Seagrue for right-of- 
way. Helen. Storm and Rhinelander res¬ 
cue Spike from Seagrue’s men. Spike 
steals records to protect Rhinelander, and 
Storm and Helen save Spike from death 
in the burning court house. Vein in 
Superstition mine pinches out. Seagrue 
salts it and sells it to Rhinelander. The 
mine is relocated. Rhinelander gives Helen 
and George each one-third of the Super¬ 
stition mine stock. Seagrue’s scheme to 
prevent payment for the mine is spoiled. 


window. One of them tapped on the 
pane and asked what time it was. Per¬ 
kins. always gallant, told them and 
walked out on the platform to answer 
further questions. 

The local that day carried half a 
dozen box cars, with two coaches 
hooked on the hind end for the Signal 
passengers. When the train pulled in. 
Storm, with Spike and the tennis 
guests, boarded it. Seagrue, having 
driven up by machine, remained, 
greatly pleased with the situation. 
The train drew away from the station 
and the agent returned to the office. 
Seagrue and Helen walked down the 
platform. 

The moment Perkins reached his 
desk his eyes rested on the flimsy; 
he had forgotten to give the meeting 
order for No. 8. He dashed out of 
doors, shouting vainly after the disap¬ 
pearing train. Seagrue stopped him. 
"What’s the matter?” 

Perkins was hardly able to speak: 
”1 overlooked an order. Unless we 
stop the local, she will craBh into 
Number Eight at the Junction.” 

Helen, who understood the emer¬ 
gency better than Seagrue, caught her 
companion’s arm: “We must catch 
that train,” she cried, “or there’ll be 
a terrible accident.” 

"What do you mean—catch it?” de¬ 
manded Seagrue. “I’m no sprinter.” 

“In the machine—the machine,” 
cried Helen. “Don’t lose an instant. 
We may be too late.” 

Seagrue, whose mind did not work 
as quickly, lost a precious moment in 
asking questions. Then agreeing to 
what she declared must be done, the 
two hurried to the house, boarded 
Seagrue’s car and started rapidly down 
the highway after the local. 

After crossing the hill north of the 
village of Signal, the highway parallels 
the railroad for some distance. The 
local engineman, intent only on main¬ 
taining his schedule, was lumbering 
*.long at fairly good speed, when he 
saw the fireman on the other side of 
the cab leave his box and walk back 
into the gangway. A motor car oc¬ 
cupied by a man and woman and driv¬ 
en rapidly along the road, was over¬ 
taking the engine. The fireman sur¬ 
mised they were giving the train a 
race—not an unusual thing along that, 
particular tangent. But these racers 
waved frantically at him. Thinking 
they were jesting, the fireman waved 
back in turn. 

“We never can stop them!” cried 
Helen. “That man thinks we’re fool¬ 
ing. You must run ahead of the 
train, and get over on the other side 
where we can reach the engineer.” 

With a terrific burst of speed, the 
motor car pulled ahead of the fast 
moving engine and taking the track 
like a hurdle, crossed to the right 
-cfde of the engine. For one moment 
viAe lives in the motor car hung nar¬ 
rowly in the balance; the hind wheels 
missed the pilot by only the fraction 
of a second’. Helen tried to cry out 
her warning to the engineer. But he, 
mistaking her intent as the fireman 
had done, grew angry at what ap¬ 
peared to him a crazy joy ride. He 
refused to listen or look any longer 
toward the motorists, but waved them 
contemptuously off, calling them round¬ 
ly for their Idiocy and sitting down 
again to his throttle. 

Half mile beyond where Helen and 
Seagrue were now speeding, the rail¬ 
road and the highway part company 
abruptly and all hope of making the 
engineer stop came to an end. As the 
train pulled away from the road, the 
motor car was halted and Seagrue and 
Helen got out. Helen felt keenly dis¬ 
tressed, but of a sudden she remem¬ 
bered Burnet Bridge. She whirled on 
Seagrue: “We can beat them to Bur¬ 
net bridge, this side of the Junction!" 

“Come on,” cried Seagrue. “If we’re 
to do that, there’s no time to waste. 
Into the car!” He sprang in after her 
and away they went on the new hope. 

Aboard the train, no one had any 
idea of the excitement outside. Storm, 
upset by the outcome of the day, was 
talking with others in the coach and 
so absorbed that he caught no sight 
of Helen on the vanishing highway. 
But by pressing their car to the utmost 
speed, she and Seagrue reached Bur¬ 
net bridge 4head of the train. From 
where they stopped they could see the 
smoke of the local, now fast approach¬ 
ing. 

Seagrut asked Helen what the 


FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT 
HELEN’S RACE AGAINST TIME 


A fortnight spent at the Hotel Holly¬ 
wood went very rapidly for Helen 
Holmes. The princely munificence of 
her foster uncle. Amos Rhinelander, 
in making her again through his gift 
of a substantial interest in the Super¬ 
stition mine, a young woman of large 
means, had restored her to social re¬ 
sponsibilities. These were hers by 
right of birth and inheritance but she 
had been deprived of them by the un¬ 
timely death of her father. 

Nor was her benefactor a man to do 
things by halves. During the time 
that Helen was his guest in the city, 
he seemed an unusually busy man. Al¬ 
ways fully occupied, his time now was 
hardly his own, so frequent were his 
dashes in and out of town, and so 
many his engagements. And during 
this time something of an air of mys¬ 
tery’ surrounded his movements despite 
all he could do to make them appear 
as of ordinary routine imposed on him 
by his railroad interests. To Helen’s 
frequent queries as to what he was do¬ 
ing day after day, Rhinelander re¬ 
turned answers w’hich no doubt seemed 
to him to satisfy her. But Helen per¬ 
ceived these were mere evasions cal¬ 
culated to put her off and kept her in 
ignorance of what he really was doing. 

What ostensibly was most on his 
mind was that Helen should make all 
preparations for resuming a social 
Btate of life to which she had been 
for some strenuous time a stranger. 

He had already restored to her serv¬ 
ice. after diligent inquiry, the faithful 
maid with whom Helen had parted 
when she left her father’s house. 

On the morning that Helen walked 
with her maid out of the hotel and 
stepped Into Rhinelander’s car, the sun 
was shining In a clear sky. Helen was 
driven from the city rapidly north 
along the Santa Barbara boulevard 
until the party entered the country 
familiar to her for many years—the 


Helen Dropped to the Top of the- 
Local. 

the local dashed through below and 
Helen jumped to the top of the bo* 
car underfoot. 

Scrambling up from the deck she 
ran to the end, hurried down the side 
ladder and getting between the two 
cars, she cut off the air and pulled the 
pin. 

The train torn abruptly in two, sep¬ 
arated, the head end jerking on toward 
the Junction crossing, lust ahead, 
while the hind end slowed down. Num¬ 
ber Eight had already whistled for tha 
junction and as the front end of tha 
parted local dashed over the frogs, tha 
heavy passenger train swept swiftly 
across almost at right angles to it. 
Fast as it went, its observation car 
barely cleared the hind end of tha 
local as this followed over the croaa- 
ing in pursuit of its severed head. 

The local engineer, looking back, 
saw what had happened and applied 
the air. As he slowed down, the pas¬ 
sengers now awoke to what had hap¬ 
pened, turned out of the coaches and 
ran forward. Helen fell fainting from 
the side ladder; she lay unconscious 
on the ground as the passengers 
crowded up. 

Seagrue, who had followed to the 
Junction in his car, ran toward Helen, 
but as he approached, an arm shot 
out before him as a barrier. George 
Storm whirled him half way around 
and himself kneeling, lifted Helen 
from the ground. 

Dazed by her fall and opening her 
eyes slowly on her surroundings, 
Helen—while Storm anxiously asked 
if she was hurt and reproached her for 
leaving him—gradually pulled her 
senses together. 

“Take me away, George.” she mar- 
mured faintly. “Who are all these 
people? What has happened?” 

At Storm’s elbow, while he tenderljr 
cared for and redoubled his efforts to 
revive Helen, stood Spike, like a 
watchdog. He kept the circle of pas¬ 
sengers from crowding in and when 
Seagrue again attempted to interfere. 
Spike escorted him over to his mft- 
chine and invited him in such un¬ 
mistakable terms to continue his jour¬ 
ney that Seagrue thought best not to 
rouse Spike’s anger further. 

Returning hurriedly to the focus of 
interest about Helen, Spike continued 
to push the passengers back. When 
Helen spoke to Storm again, as aha 
soon did, she was able to rise to her 
feet and those passengers who re¬ 
fused to leave the young couple to 
themselves were hustled away by 
Spike to give privacy to the little 
scene being enacted between Helen 
and Storm in the foreground. 

“I am desperately sorry, Helen, f 
forgot myself this morning.” George- 
was saying to his offended sweetheart. 
“I know 1 ought not to have given 
wfty, but when that fellow spoke to 
me as he did—after all his meanneae 
—I felt as if nothing but a good beat¬ 
ing-up would do him justice. 1 forgot 
you in it, Helen—thr.t’s all. Can yon 
forgive me?” 

She looked up into his eyes. Wheth¬ 
er he found forgiveness there or not, 
he could detect nothing of anger: 
“Take me home, Gtorge,” she said 
sorrowfully. I’m awfi-Uy bruised upL* 

“You’ve nothing on me at that," 
laughed Storm. He slipped his hand 
into the pocket of his waistcoat and 
drew out her ring. “Before we start, 
Helen, I’d better put this back whera 
it belongs.” Tracing her unresisting 
finger Into his o vn, be slipped tha «ttr 
gagement ring < yer it agaiit. 

(TO BE JOWT1NGBW j 


Seagrue Again Attempted to Interfere 


emy but held back by Spike and Rhine¬ 
lander, launched a terrific abuse at 
Seagrue and did not choose nice words 
in denouncing him and his conduct. 
Indeed, his anger was so uncontrol¬ 
lable, and to Helen’s mind his lack of 
restraint before her guests so inex¬ 
cusable, that she upbraided Storm se¬ 
verely for his intemperate language. 

Seagrue, dusting his hands with his 
handkerchief, already had himself un¬ 
der better control. It was his oppor¬ 
tunity to take advantage of Storm’s 
natural but extreme indignation, and 
he made the most of the moment by 
professing to Helen to excuse Storm’s 
fury, but blaming his bad temper for 
the disturbance. Storm, himself, 
cooled down by Spike, now tried to 
make his apologies to Helen. 

But it was too late. Helen would 
not listen to him, and, turning away 
with her guests, left Storm with no¬ 
body to sympathize with him but 
Spike. 

Reaching the tennis courts, some of 
the guests took up the play, while 
others, looking back toward the scene 
of excitement, saw Helen coming over 
with Seagrue and Rhinelander. Reach¬ 
ing the courts, Helen, instead of stop¬ 
ping, passed on with Seagrue. Two 
men watched them walk away with 
particular interest. Spike, who seemed 
deeply concerned with the awkward 
situation, and George Storm, who now 
began to feel the full force of Helen’s 
disapprobation. 

For an hour she moved among her 
guests, accompanied a good part of the 
time by Seagrue. To tell the truth, 
it was not wholly by her own desire. 
As her indignation cooled she began 
to consider that her lover had some 
grounds for his ungovernable outbreak 
and the exploits in which Seagrue had 
figured in the endeavor to do her and 
her friends all manner of harm re¬ 


gain advantage and he decided at once 
that he would accept. He gave or¬ 
ders for the trip to Signal, resolving 
to drive out, and told Adams he was 
to accompany him. They left the room 
together a little later and getting into 
a new roadster, started for Signal. 

Spike, in the meantime, had gone to 
the station and was talking to the 
agent when the local passenger pulled 
In and Storm got off, saw Spike and 
the two left for the house. 

It was a delightful moment when 
Storm greeted Helen and Rhinelander 
under the old oaks. The young rail¬ 
road man seemed bubbling over with 
happiness and Rhinelander, perceiv¬ 
ing his great anxiety to segregate 
Helen for a little talk, summoned Spike 
and left the couple to themselves 

Storm led Helen to the shade of one 
of the big trees. “I was coming up to¬ 
day, anyway, Helen,” he began, “even 
if I had not got your note. You know 
what I have been doing for two weeks 
—about five men’s work.” 

“I know,” returned Helen happily, 
“but the best of It is, you are equal 
to it.” 

“l m not so sure of that. But I ao 
know it has been the hardest two 
weeks’ work I have ever done in my 
life to keep away from you.” He looked 
at her evenly. Her eyes fell under his 
gaze. “I think you realize, Helen,” be 
went on, speaking rapidly and not al¬ 
ways connectedly, “how I’ve felt to¬ 
ward you for a long, long time. The 
trouble has been, I’ve never felt in a 
nno <tinn to sneak until now. You 


“Can You Forgive Ke?” 

canyons and foothills of the San Pablo 
valley. 

“Why, Uncle Amos,” she said sud¬ 
denly, “where are you taking me? 
We are getting close to Signal.” 

“We are going to Signal,” he re¬ 
plied quietly. 

‘.‘What, pray, are you going to do at 
Signal?” demanded Helen. 

“I’ve a number of things to do 
there,” returned Rhinelander unper¬ 
turbed. “But I can’t do them until we 
get there, so why worry about It? 

Rhinelander only looked straight 
ahead and preserved an unruffled si¬ 
lence: a silence that Helen, herself, 
was not unwilling to break as the car 
sped on toward the Iron gates that 
guarded the entrance to her father s 
former estate. Would it turn in there, 
she asked herself, or continue on up 
the bay road? / 

The great gates were wide open and 
ft lodgekeeper busied himself close to 
one of them. Helen was not left long 
In suspense. Apparently, Rhinelander's 
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THE REVIEW, HIGH POINT, NORTH CAROLINA 


every place of concealment, came on. 
Their hurry, however, was too great, 
and the very place where they should 
have looked, they passed. Even be¬ 
fore they were well out of the way. 
Spike had released his feet and gain¬ 
ing the track was Running at full 
speed back to where Helen was wait¬ 
ing beside the Special with her friends. 

These latter saw a bareheaded man 
dashing down the track, waving his 
arms. 

“They’ve got Storm,” exclaimed 
Spike. “They carried him oft first, to 
throw him into an ore car. They 
meant to throw us both in. If they’ve 
thrown George into one of those cars, 
the minute it's loaded, he’ll be killed!” 

Helen blanched. To threaten Storm’s 
life was to touch her heart. "We must 
get aboard,” she cried to those about 
her, “and run the train up to the mine 
without losing a minute. Hurry,” she 
cried, “everybody! ” 

Rhinelander hastened the excited 
guests into the cars, signaled the con¬ 
ductor and the Special, swiftly gather¬ 
ing speed, started to catch the freight 
train at the mine. 

In the gondola into which he had 
been flung. Storm, pounded and 
•shaken over the rough rail joints, 
gradually recovered consciousness. 

He knew he was in no danger until 
he should reach the mine, not even 
then, if he were only able to cry out. 
But struggle as he would, he could not 
release his hands and feet nor the 
grg that half choked him. Every 
movement of the train was so familiar 
to him that it added to the horror of 
his situation. 

He was hoping it might ctop before 
it should reach the deadly chute, for it 
was this that constituted his peril. 

Revolving rapidly in his mind the 
features of his situation, he felt the 
car rolling slowly and monotonously 
on until it seemed as if the train must 
have traversed twice the length of the 
switch—the track of which he was fa¬ 
miliar with—and the farther he was 
pulled, the worse his predicament 
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SYNOPSIS 


Holmes, daughter of Gen- 
nii s, railroad man. is rescued 
m nt danger on a scenic rail- 
v r.eorge Storm, a newsboy. Grown 
; wmiunhood, Helen saves Storm. 
,\ 7 -. i- .111. her father, and his friends. 
U', m lander, financier, and Robert 
taoinotor. from a threatened 
s.ifebrea.iers employed by Sea- 
n. ueral Holmes' survey plans 
. c«f line for the Tidewater, fa- 
, the general and escape. Her 
7 .^tate badly involved by his 
11 vie 11 goes to work on the Tide- 
lleh n recovers the survey plans 
ic ier e. and though they are taken 
< - 'tinds an accidentally made proof 
survey blueprint. Storm is em- 
j,\- Uii’inelander. Spike, befriended 
j e ,i in his turn saves her and the 
f.w.iv contracts when Seagrue kid- 
ct 1 It-len and Storm win for Rhine- 
a race against Seagrue for right- 
lielen. Storm and Rhinelander 
Spike from Seagrue's men. Spike 
records to protect Rhinelander, and 
and Helen save Spike from death 
burning courthouse. Vein In 
tuion mine pinches out. Seagrue 
i and sells it to Rhinelander. The 
g relocated. Rhinelander gives Hel- 
,5 r.eorge each one-third of the 
litioti mine stock. Seagrue's scheme 
, n t payment for the mine is 
Helen, restored to home and so- 
ishion. saves her departing guests 
threatened collision by a wild ride. 


The Engine Struck the Limousine Squarely in the Middle. 

reckless look crossed his Helen and Seagrue. In the garden, 
called up once more the old Ward and Adams, watching intently, 
lot a thing,” he insisted, saw his silhouetted figure on the low- 
vhatever. It’s a little cold ered curtain. 

light. Perhaps,” he added And Storm’s trifling act of hospital- 
less laugh, his eyes wander- ity was to prove his salvation and 
e gay faces all about, “some- Seagrue’s undoing. Having seen that 
Ing over my grave.” the punch bowl was nearly empty he 

cclaimed his friend. “Are excused himself and stepped into the 
ititious?” next room to summon a maid to refill 

eturned Seagrue, almost it. The door of this room—a break- 
,nly tired of the world and fast room opening on the garden, t 
in it Where is Helen?” stood, for the evfening, ajar. The 
1 the library.” said his com- maid - reaching up on the sideboard for 
ifouTe awful late. Let’s go a napkin, when Storm spoke to her, 

5r .. let it fall from her hand as she turned. 

‘ . . . . . tVl _ The white square of linen, partly un- 

ild have led him into the _ _v.- 

r . ._.. folded, fluttered to the ground. 

[ 6 stopped on the threshold Wfcere Bhe stood the maid could 

"hat others—-now*that the £»"»'the' toreTf' 

tiled with laughing men^nd her was visible led the 

4 4 * a »,i„ highwayman .mistook his figure for 

° . an . ... .0 Seagrue’s. When the napkin fluttered 

U out to the floor. Ward, mistaking it for the 

8 a r, , »doe handkerchief, watched intently the 

g anxiously over hta to de enqueued figure, in the con- 

■t beat. And he saw the >ur- serratory. 

• a. he looked up and grave- Sea,srue at Helen . etde rose to 
■General Holmes ia dead!” h s feet Two shot, rang through the 

._. night air. Seagrue, stricken, clutched 

his reckless bravado a hIg heart Wlth a ghastly expression 
ripped him for an instant he ]ooked at Helen ^ a8 she 

e shook it off and braced gcreamed he clutched at his heart 
th angry resentment No and fell headlong to the floor, 

isquely, “I won t go in there Helen . g franUc crles broug ht a 
h of a crowd for me. I I crowd to the conservatory doors. 
:eption room. Turn ng, e Storm neare8t a t hand, held back the 
id Rhinelander. The two . otherg and entered the room first. He 
Bd each other briefly. turned lifted Seagrue from the floor 

ider spoke with kindness to and agked for a doctor . Helen, halt 
v. He tried to tell him that b ygterical, told where the shots had 
him to do differently. He come and gtorm, followed by her, ran 
m that neither he nor Helen ou t j n ^ 0 the garden. 

any lasting resentment for murderers bad made good their 

gone before and now a escape Hurrying to where their mar 
rere the winners, they meant chine wag hidde|lf they jumped into it 
erous to the losers and to and started at breakneck speed for 

,ecial - Oceanside. It was Spike’s keen ear 

illing,” declared Rhineland- that detect ed the faint hum of their 
think that Helen will stand mo tor. “TheyTe making thel~ getaway 
a it, to give you an interest ln a car » he crled «h we are to get 
e—it is big enough to make them, we’ve got to work quick.” 

Commandeering the first car parked 
in the driveway and accompanied by 
Helen and Storm, Spike drove rapidly 
down the highway after the fleeing 
taxicab. No lights were visible on it, 
hut some moonlight made it possible 
to follow the murderers accurately. 

Below the bridge at Signal, the high¬ 
way, turning sharply, crossed the rail¬ 
road. It is a bell crossing and the sig¬ 
nals were ringing for the Oceanside 
express when Ward and Adams, look¬ 
ing behind at the headlights of Spike’s 
car, saw they were hotly pursued. 
They opened fire with their revolvers 
on the pursuing car, but Helen, Storm 
and Spike, keeping under cover as 
best they could, did not slacken speed. 
The criminals thus pressed, saw there 
was a chance to put the railroad 
crossing between them and their pur^ 
suers. The express was close upon 
them, but desperate men cannot be 
choosers. Ward took a chance. Crowd¬ 
ing his ipachine to the limit, he tried 
for the crossing ahead of the train. 
The engineer seeing a collision un¬ 
avoidable, checked his train heavily. 
It was too late. The engine was al¬ 
most on the taxicab and the next in¬ 
stant the pilot, striking it squarely in 
the middle, threw the heavy limousine 
fifty feet in the air. When Helen, 
Storm and Spike reached the spot, the 
engineer was backing down to inves¬ 
tigate the catastrophe. 

Lanterns and searchlights were 
brought into play where the moon left 

shadow. Adams' 


an engine to run over it. If it fails, 
it shows them both up. Throw the 
switch for the main line. George, and 
let Helen start the first train over the 
cut-off.” 

Storm walked toward the switch, 
some distance away, followed by 
Spike. Standing together they threw 
it and signaled that all was right. 

Helen, quite at home inside an en¬ 
gine cab. pulled the throttle slightly 
and the drivers began to revolve; the 
engineer then handed her carefully 
down from the gangway and the train 
started. 

At the switch. Spike and Storm en¬ 
gaged thus intently, failed to notice 
two men creeping up behind them, 
ropes in hand. Taken unawares, 
nooses were thrown suddenly over 
their heads and before they could 
make the least defense, they were 
throttled, felled and dragged back 
from the switch. So swiftly and ex¬ 
pertly was the attack made that Spike 
and Storm were choked almost at 
once and dragged down out of sight 
before anyone noticed their disappear¬ 
ance. 

Tying their hands expeditiously. 
Ward speculated for a moment on 
what to do with them. Adams’ pro¬ 
posal to throw them from the bridge 
be negatived. “They would find them 
too quick. We’ll put them into the 
ore cars,” he said cunningly. “When 
the cars are located at the mine the 
ore will do the rest.” 

The two picked Storm up. uncon¬ 
scious, and carried him along the 
track, laying him beside it to await the 
coming of the freight train. Returning 
to bring Spike in like fashion, they 
were surprised and upset to find he 
had disappeared. 

Spike had, in fact—overhearing the 
fate In store for him—rolled, gagged 
and bound as he was, along the track 
to the bridge below. Gaining this, he 
continued to roll over and tried to drop 
out of sight underneath. But in get¬ 
ting down, helpless as he was, hii 
hands caught by the rope with which 
he was fastened on the head of a pro¬ 
jecting spike and instead of dropping 
to where he speedily could have hid¬ 
den himself, he hung quite helpless in 
the air suspended by his wrists. 

The ore train, meantime, had come 
along the mine spur and Ward and 
Adams, watching their opportunity, 
flung Storm into a gondola. 

“We’ve got to get after Spike,” de¬ 
clared Ward, now alarmed for the 
safety of himself and his companion. 

Indeed. Spike was having a close 
call for his life in more than one di¬ 
rection. A single slender chance gave 
him nope of escape. The cord with 
which his hands had been bound, he 
thought, might be sawed in two on the 
spike against which it had caught. Act¬ 
ing on this thought, he threw himself 
from side to side to saw the cord 
against the iron. In spite of the in¬ 
tense pain suffered in sustaining the 
entire weight of his body on the thongs 
that bound his wrists, he kept desper¬ 
ately busy in the hope of releasing 
himself before his captors should re¬ 
turn. For he had no doubt that Ward, 
as assistant director, would not hesi¬ 
tate to kill him on sight. With a re¬ 
source and cunning developed through 
a Jong career of doubtful enterprises 
and close squeaks—Spike struggled 


FIFTEENTH INSTALLMENT 
DRIVING THE LAST SPIKE 


social activities again in Helen's 
home. Rhinelander had come down 
from the mountains with Storm to 
announce to Helen the completion of 
the Superstition cut-off. the cause of so 
much enmity and bitterness between 
the rival roads that had striven to 
achieve its successful building. 

Helen was making ready, when the> 
arrived, to Join her two friends, and 
all returned to the station to take 
the special train that was to carry 
them with a party up the line to cele¬ 
brate the driving of the last spike— 
a responsibility that Rhinelander had 
assigned, over all her protests, to 
Helen herself. 

The train, gayly decorated, pulled 
in early and the party—railroad men, 
constructionists and personal friends 
of the builders—getting out on the 
platform at Signal, gave it for a mo¬ 
ment an air of social gayety. The 
stop was made only long enough to 
exchange greetings, and the party, en¬ 
larged by the Signal contingent, again 
boarded the train to continue the Jour¬ 
ney to the cut-off. 

The morning newspapers at Ocean- 
side had contained articles descriptive 
of the prospective celebration, and it 
was in one of these that a headline 
fell under Seagrue's eye as he sat in 
his living room reading his paper. 

CUT-OFF TO SUPERSTITION MINE 


of yourself, Earl, that’s all we ask. 
We’ll do the rest.” 

Seagrue regarded him with an ex¬ 
pression so terrible that it shocked 
Rhinelander, but what was passing 
through Seagrue’s mind, he could not 
tell. 

"Tomorrow,” Seagrue muttered, like 
one hardly in possession of his senses, 
“not tonight—I’ll talk to you tomor¬ 
row. Where’s Helen?” 

“She left here this moment for the 
conservatory with George Storm." 

Seagrue took a step forward, as if 
to go to her. Then he stopped and 
turned away. Someone took Rhine¬ 
lander’s attention and he lost sight 
of his nephew, but the woman who 
had first spoken to Seagrue afterward 
related what she saw. Seagrue looked 
once more toward the library. He di¬ 
rected his steps toward it. On the 
threshold he halted abruptly again, 
as If rudely checked by an unseen 
hand. He looked about as if he saw 
and heard what others did not see and 
hear. Then, shaking himself loose 
from the seeming clutch of Invisible 
fingers, he took a determined step, 
strode into the library as one who 
accepts a challenge, walked defiantly 
through the room and out of the French 
doors he himself had opened on a mid¬ 
night to a murderer. 

He disappeared from sight in the 
shrubbery of the garden and walked 
some distance before he encountered 
those whom he had gone out to meet. 
Even the two hiding men saw the emo¬ 
tion under which he was laboring. He 
told them what he had seen, told them 
of Storm’s escape, the thwarting of 
his plans, and with oaths gave them 
orders as to what to do and how to 
do it. He trembled with furious em¬ 
phasis as he spoke on. “And when 
the coast is clear,” he exclaimed, at 
last, “I’ll drop my handkerchief.” 
Turning on his heel, he left them. The 
two murderers looked uncertainly at 
each other. Something of his uneasi¬ 
ness communicated itself to them. 

In the conservatory, Helen and 
Storm were conversing with guests. 
The guests left the room as Seagrue 
came in and he returned, somewhat 
stiffly,the greeting of Helen and Storm. 
Storm, resolved now to be generous 
with his enemy, stepped to the punch 
bowl and filling glasses, crossed the 
conservatory with them to serve 


Helen Holmes to Drive Last Spike 


At noon today Helen Holmes, 
daughter of the late General Holmes, 
assisted by Superintendent A. Rhine¬ 
lander and Construction Engineer 
George Storm will dr.ive the spike that 
marks the completion of the Super¬ 
stition cut-off. 

Seagrue read vrith anger. To his 
disordered mind, now victimized by 
drink, it seemed as if the celebration 
were intended to signalize his own 

defeat. 

In a furious mood, he struck the 
bell to summon Adams, his servant. 
When the latter appeared his master 
said curtly: “Bring Ward here at 

once,” and turned to the decanter that 
had latterly become his most intimate 
resource. 

The moment Ward came in with Ad¬ 
ams, Seagrue picked up the newspa¬ 
per. “Look at that,” he said, without 
preliminary words. Ward read the 
headlines hastily. “You see what’s 
going on,” exclaimed Seagrue, labor¬ 
ing apparently under excitement. “I 
want you to get busy.” 

He spoke the last words in a tone 
that left no doubt of his meaning. 
And Ward, old in ways of intrigue 
and crime, looked at him so under- 
utandingly that Seagrue had hardly 
need to add what he did: “This is my 
last chance,” he muttered, viciously. 
"1 want them both. Get them. I'll 
make you rich.” 

Ward was quick to assent. He was 
quick to act, and after conferring hur¬ 
riedly on details Seagrue started the 
two men out. In the street. Ward 
and Adams boarded a taxicab, gave 
their orders to the driver and were 
whirled rapidly out on the desert. 

At the cut-off, the roadmasters and 
officials of the operating department 
of the Tidewater line were in waiting 
for the special. When It reached the 
scene a salute, arranged by an in¬ 
genious railroad man with dynamite, 
was fired from an adjoining hill. 

But from a second hill, across from 
where the improvised salute had nois¬ 
ily greeted the gay special, two men 
looked with unfriendly eyes down on 
the interesting ceremony. A golden 
spike had Heen provided for Helen, 
the senior roadmaater, acting as 


Part of the Agreement Is That George Shall Finish This.” 

ne was capable of. “One happy over the fortunate outcome of 
he reminded him pathetical- the day that the evening festivities 
re than once, “may mean a at Helen’s home were looked forward 
ear to me. Do the very best to with pleasurable excitement. It 
ron’t you?” she pleaded. was an open secret among her friends 
and collected under the that this occasion was to signalize the 
en, staring through the open public announcement of her engage- 
w, had only eyes for the ore ment to George Storm. 

:h in another moment she The evening assemblage was bril- 
in on the switch with the lianL Not alone with the guests of 
la spotted for loading under the day but a second special had come 

from the city bringing another car of 

ir had Storm been thrown friends and a procession of motor cars 
question racked her nerves brought to the door guests from the 
ted at her heart. neighboring estates, 

orm still struggling on the In the house, Helen, radiant in eve- 
he foreman of the ore plant, ning attire, was descending the stairs, 
'resh chew of tobacco, sig- Storm waited at the foot to meet her 
A in on hpinw threw and after receiving her guests she left 

the scene for a few moments with her 
lover. The last among the laggards 
seemed to have arrived when a big 
limousine, turning in from fhe high¬ 
way, was driven rapidly through the 
grounds and stopped in front of 
Helen’s door. The car contained three 
men—Seagrue, Ward and Adams. 

“Wait in the garden,” was Seagrue’s 
command to his companions. “I will 
go in, look the field over and report in 
a few minutes.” 

When Seagrue crossed Helen’s 
threshold that night, a strange feeling 
came over him. An Oceanside lady, an 
old acquaintance, was the first to ex¬ 
tend greetings. She noticed the strained 
expression of his face and the ravages 
made on it by his recent dissipation. 
She was, indeed, shocked. "I haven’t 
seen you for an age,” she declared. 
“And you’re not looking a bit well, 
either, I can tell you. What’s the mat¬ 
ter?” she demanded. A shudder 
seemed to pass over him as she spoke. 
“Are you ill?” she asked with wide- 
open eyes. 


the landscape in 
body was found in a borrow pit. Th© 
shock had killed him. Ward, flung 
against a tree, lay at the foot of It. 
mutilated beyona recognition. 

In Helen’s conservatory, a doctor 
bent over Seagrue, but the wretched 
victim of his own criminal intent lay 
quite dead. 

The sun rose happily after the 
events of that tragic night. It rose 
nowhere on two people more grate¬ 
ful for their escape from assassinar 
tion than Helen and Storm. Within 
the following week the guests of that 
night, had they been gifted with vi¬ 
sion, might have seen Spike seated, 
book in hand, in the garden, reading 
an account of a marriage ceremony. 
In it, surrounded by her friends and 
given away by her foster uncle, Amos 
Rhinelander, Helen had become the 
wife of George Storm. 

(THE ENIO 


only as the great chute—the one which 
he, himself, had helped to install and 
which worked with such fatal efficien¬ 
cy_slowly descended that he gave up 

hope. 

A cry outside, a woman’s voice, hard¬ 
ly roused him from his stupor. But the 
next moment he felt a great shock. It 
seemed as if he were launched precipi¬ 
tately into space; the world was fall¬ 
ing around him. Overhead, a mighty 
roar crashed on his hearing—con¬ 
sciousness left him. 

What had happened was that Helen, 
leaping from the gangway of the en¬ 
gine almost before the Special, its 
wheels ground by the brakes, fully 
Rtntmed. had run swiftly up the switch 
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